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INVESTIGATION  OF  THE  1992  POSTAL  INSPEC- 
TION SERVICE  NARCOTICS  TRAFFICKING 
OPERATION  IN  CLEVELAND,  OH 


MONDAY,  NOVEMBER  29,  1993 

House  of  Representatives, 
Committee  on  Post  Office  and  Civil  Service, 

Washington,  DC. 

The  committee  met,  pursuant  to  call,  at  10  a.m.,  in  room  101, 
Law  School  Moot  Courtroom,  Cleveland  State  University,  1801  Eu- 
clid Avenue,  Cleveland,  OH,  Hon.  William  Clay  (chairman  of  the 
committee)  presiding. 

Members  present:  Representatives  Clay  and  Sawyer. 

Member  also  present:  Representative  Stokes. 

Mr.  Clay.  The  committee  will  come  to  order. 

Today  the  Committee  on  Post  Office  and  Civil  Service  will  hear 
the  testimony  of  individuals  who  were  victimized  by  the  1992  nar- 
cotics sting  operation  conducted  by  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  of 
the  U.S.  Postal  Service. 

Long  before  this  hearing  is  over,  I  think  you  will  agree  with  me 
that  this  disgraceful  episode  was  the  worst  abuse  of  power  by  the 
Postal  Inspection  Service  in  its  history. 

This  fiasco  has  been  disastrous  from  start  to  finish.  For  the  inno- 
cent postal  employees  stung  by  this  renegade  operation,  their  lives 
and  careers  have  been  irreparably  harmed.  For  the  Postal  Inspec- 
tion Service,  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars  were  wasted  and  its 
public  standing  tarnished  beyond  repair. 

What  is  purported  to  be  a  top-flight,  professional  law  enforce- 
ment organization  is  revealed  as  a  gang  of  undisciplined  yahoos, 
out  of  control.  Not  only  were  their  actions  outside  the  bounds  of  de- 
cency, but  somewhere  outside  the  limits  of  law. 

In  1991  and  1992,  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  hired  convicted 
felons  and  placed  them  on  the  workroom  floor  of  the  Cleveland  Post 
Office  to  convince  postal  workers  to  sell  them  drugs.  Even  worse, 
these  felons  were  given  "carte  blanche"  control  over  the  sting  oper- 
ation, and  control  they  took.  In  the  process,  they  took  the  Postal 
Service  for  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars  and  took  from  20  inno- 
cent men  and  women,  their' reputations,  their  freedom,  and  their 
employment. 

Postal  inspectors  never  witnessed  any  alleged  drug  purchases. 
This  enabled  the  felons  to  use  actors — yes,  I  said  actors,  to  pose  as 
postal  workers  selling  drugs.  They  kept  the  drug  purchase  money 
supplied  by  the  inspection  service  and  supplied  the  inspectors  with 
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baking  soda  and  sometimes  a  little  cocaine,  and  the  names  of  post- 
al workers  as  well. 

In  the  end,  the  felons  pocketed  over  $300,000,  to  our  knowledge. 
The  inspectors  arrested  19  postal  workers  and  one  private  citizen. 
Based  on  this  not- too-ingenious  scam,  the  postal  workers  were  im- 
mediately fired  before  anyone  was  ever  found  guilty. 

Only  after  the  press  broke  the  story  of  this  drug  sting  fiasco,  did 
the  inspection  service  begin  its  own  investigation. 

That  is  only  half  of  the  story.  Many  of  the  postal  workers  re- 
ceived their  positions  back,  and  only  after  the  committee  inter- 
vened, were  they  given  backpay.  But  that  could  never  fully  com- 
pensate these  innocent  victims.  They  were  arrested,  handcuffed, 
hauled  off  to  jail. 

Today  in  an  attempt  to  right  this  gross  wrong,  we  will  hear  from 
some  of  those  who  have  been  the  victims.  We  will  learn  of  the  true 
cost  of  the  abuse  of  power  by  an  agency  of  government.  The  testi- 
mony we  hear  today  will  help  the  Congress  to  write  legislation  to 
correct  these  wrongs  and  prevent  repetition. 

I  want  to,  before  closing  my  opening  statement,  to  take  a  mo- 
ment to  thank  my  colleague  and  friend,  Congressman  Lou  Stokes, 
for  assisting  this  committee  in  this  investigation  and  specifically 
for  assisting  with  the  logistics  for  this  hearing. 

I  also  want  to  acknowledge  that  Senator  Glenn  and  Metzenbaum 
were  unable  to  attend  but  have  asked  me  to  convey  their  interest 
and  concerns,  and  they  will  be  working  with  us  to  rectify  this  grave 
injustice. 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Hon.  William  (Bill)  Clay  follows:] 

Prepared  Statement  of  Hon.  William  (Bill)  Clay,  a  Representative  in 
Congress  From  the  State  of  Missouri 

Good  morning.  Today  the  committee  on  Post  Office  and  Civil  Service  will  hear  the 
testimony  of  individuals  who  were  victimized  by  the  1992  narcotics  sting  operation 
conducted  by  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  of  the  U.S.  Postal  Service. 

Long  before  this  hearing  is  over,  I  think  you  will  agree  with  me  that  this  disgrace- 
ful episode  was  the  worst  abuse  of  power  by  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  in  its  his- 
tory. This  fiasco  has  been  disastrous  from  start  to  finish.  For  the  innocent  postal 
employees  stung  by  this  renegade  operation,  their  lives  and  careers  have  been  irrep- 
arably harmed.  For  the  Postal  Inspection  Service,  hundreds  and  thousands  of  dol- 
lars were  wasted  and  its  public  standing  tarnished  beyond  repair.  What  is  pur- 
ported to  be  a  top-flight,  professional  law  enforcement  organization  is  revealed  as 
a  gang  of  undisciplined  yahoos,  out-of-control.  Not  only  were  there  actions  outside 
the  bounds  of  decency,  but  somewhere  outside  the  limit  of  law. 

In  1991  and  1992  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  hired  convicted  felons  and  placed 
them  on  the  workroom  floor  of  the  Cleveland  Post  Office  to  convince  postal  workers 
to  sell  them  drugs.  Even  worse  these  felons  were  given  carte  blanche  control  over 
the  sting  operation,  and  control  they  took.  In  the  process  they  took  the  Postal  Serv- 
ice for  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars  and  took  from  20  innocent  men  and  women 
their  reputations,  their  freedom  and  their  employment. 

Postal  inspectors  never  witnessed  any  alleged  drug  purchases.  This  enabled  the 
felons  to  use  actors — yes,  I  said  actors — to  pose  as  postal  workers  selling  drugs. 
They  kept  the  drug  purchase  money  supplied  by  the  Inspection  Service  and  supplied 
the  inspectors  with  baking  soda  and  sometimes  a  little  cocaine,  and  the  names  of 
postal  workers.  In  the  end  the  felons  pocketed  over  $300,000;  the  inspectors  arrested 
19  postal  workers  and  one  private  citizen.  Based  on  this  not  too  ingenious  scam,  the 
postal  workers  were  immediately  fired  before  anyone  was  ever  found  guilty. 

Only  after  the  press  broke  the  story  of  this  drug  sting  fiasco,  did  the  inspection 
service  begin  its  own  investigation. 

That  is  only  one-half  of  the  story.  Many  of  the  postal  workers  receive  their  posi- 
tion back,  and  only  after  the  committee  intervened,  were  they  given  backpay.  But 


that  could  never  fully  compensate  these  innocent  victims.  They  were  arrested,  hand- 
cuffed, hauled  off  to  jail. 

Today,  in  an  attempt  to  right  this  gross  wrong,  we  will  hear  from  some  of  those 
who  have  been  victimized.  We  will  learn  of  the  true  cost  of  the  abuse  of  power  by 
an  agency  of  Government.  The  testimony  we  here  today  will  help  the  Congress  write 
legislation  to  correct  these  wrongs  and  prevent  repetition. 

I  want  to  take  moment  to  thank  my  colleague  and  friend,  Congressman  Lou 
Stokes,  for  assisting  the  committee  in  this  investigation  and  specifically  for  assisting 
with  the  logistics  for  this  hearing. 

Do  any  of  my  colleagues  wish  to  make  any  remarks? 

Mr.  Clay.  Congressman  Stokes,  do  you  have  any  opening  state- 
ment? 

Mr.  Stokes.  Thank  you  very  much,  Mr.  Chairman. 

At  the  outset,  let  me  express  to  you  my  deep  appreciation  for  the 
opportunity  you  have  given  me  to  participate  in  today's  hearing 
with  you  and  my  other  colleagues  who  are  expected  to  attend.  I 
want  to  say  how  grateful  I  am  for  the  leadership  you  have  provided 
on  this  issue,  and  for  your  having  responded  to  my  personal  re- 
quest that  the  Post  Office  and  Civil  Service  Committee  investigate 
this  matter  in  our  city. 

I  also  want  to  express  my  appreciation  to  your  staff.  They  have 
done  yeoman's  work  in  terms  of  the  investigation,  and  in  particu- 
lar, I  want  to  thank  Gail  Weiss  and  Carl  Anderson  for  the  great 
work  that  they  have  done  here. 

I  want  to  take  just  a  moment,  Mr.  Chairman,  and  share  with  the 
committee  how  my  office  became  involved  in  this  case  initially.  As 
you  may  know,  my  office  was  approached  individually  by  several 
postal  employees  who  wanted  me  to  inquire  into  their  removal  from 
the  Postal  Service.  In  each  case,  these  individuals  had  been  re- 
moved for  alleged  misconduct  relating  to  illegal  drug  activity. 

After  talking  amongst  themselves,  and  realizing  they  all  had  the 
same  problem — all  had  the  same  information  used  against  them, 
provided  by  the  same  informant  or  informants — a  group  of  these  in- 
dividuals came  to  my  congressional  office  wanting  to  file  a  class  ac- 
tion suit  and  asking  for  my  advice  on  this  matter.  Under  my  direc- 
tion, my  staff  was  directed  to  get  statements  from  each  of  these  in- 
dividuals, and  to  advise  them  that  upon  receipt  I  would  forward 
their  statements  to  the  appropriate  congressional  oversight  com- 
mittee. 

What  we  have  learned,  as  the  sordid  details  of  this  illegal  sting 
operation  have  come  out,  has  the  distasteful  makings  of  some 
script  that  one  might  expect  to  see  utilized  for  television  or  a 
movie:  An  organization  hires  informants  to  catch  alleged  employees 
of  drug  trafficking;  informants  solicit  drug  dealers  to  pose  as  sup- 
posed suspects  and  run  scam  on  organization;  suspected  employees 
charged  with  violations  and  fired  from  jobs. 

It  is  a  sad  commentary  that  this  matter  is  not  only  a  real  life 
situation,  but  that  it  involves  the  U.S.  Post  Office,  a  Federal  Gov- 
ernment entity  and  institution  supported  by  the  American  tax- 
payers. Moreover,  the  entire  operation  was  conducted  with  the 
complete  knowledge  and  control  of  top  Post  Office  officials.  In  fact, 
as  more  and  more  information  emerges,  it  appears  that  this  type 
of  activity  is  not  the  first  instance  in  which  such  an  operation  was 
carried  out. 

Mr.  Chairman,  the  real  travesty  of  this  entire  case  is  that  this 
illegal  and  ill-advised  operation  has  damaged  the  character  and 


reputation  of  many  innocent  individuals.  For  many  of  these  per- 
sons, jobs  were  lost.  As  a  result  of  this  loss  in  income,  hard-earned 
private  property  and  investments  such  as  homes  and  automobiles 
were  lost  as  well.  Moreover,  entire  families  have  been  placed  under 
unnecessary  and  undue  stress  and  censure.  All  apparently  because 
of  some  conviction-hungry  and  vindictive  postal  inspectors. 

Mr.  Chairman,  this  case  also  shows  the  complete  disregard  for 
due  process.  It  also  has  some  serious  racial  implications.  Affected 
postal  employees  were  forced  to  sign  statements  and  give  up  their 
rights  to  bring  action  against  the  Post  Office.  In  addition,  each  and 
every  one  of  the  targeted  employees  was  an  African-American. 

Furthermore,  had  it  not  been  for  the  persistence  of  many  in  this 
room  here  today,  I  am  almost  afraid  to  guess  how  long  it  would 
have  been,  if  at  all,  before  these  activities  were  uncovered.  And 
even  after  the  involvement  of  my  office  and  this  committee,  there 
was  still  a  lack  of  cooperation  and  willingness  by  the  Postal  Inspec- 
tion Service  to  provide  the  complete  and  accurate  facts.  That  is 
why  the  work  of  the  Post  Office  and  Civil  Service  Committee  is  so 
important.  Illegal  and  racially  motivated  sting  operations  con- 
ducted by  Federal  agencies  cannot  be  tolerated. 

Mr.  Chairman,  in  closing,  I  want  to  recognize  all  of  those  individ- 
uals who  had  the  courage  to  approach  me  in  the  first  place  and  to 
stand  up  for  their  rights.  Had  it  not  been  for  them,  untold  numbers 
of  innocent  people  might  have  continued  to  be  persecuted  unfairly. 

I  look  forward  to  hearing  the  testimony  of  all  of  our  witnesses 
today  and  to  eventually  working  with  this  committee  in  restoring 
to  these  individuals  all  that  is  properly  due  them. 

I  yield  back  the  balance  of  my  time  and  I  appreciate  again  your 
presence  in  our  city. 

Mr.  Clay.  I  thank  the  gentleman  for  his  opening  remarks. 

And  now  recognize  the  distinguished  member  of  the  committee, 
Congressman  Sawyer. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

I  appreciate  the  opportunity  to  hear  today  directly  from  the  peo- 
ple who  were  implicated  in  the  Postal  Inspection  Service's  narcotics 
trafficking  sting  operation  in  Cleveland,  OH,  in  1992.  Your  leader- 
ship on  this  issue  as  well  as  the  leadership  of  Congressman  Stokes, 
is  something  that  I  think  all  of  us  are  grateful  for.  It  is  an  issue 
that  has  hit  very  close  to  home. 

As  you  know,  that  drug  sting  led  to  the  arrests  of  some  20  inno- 
cent postal  employees.  The  result  is  inexcusable. 

As  you  know  also,  the  two  subcommittees  that  work  under  your 
leadership  in  the  postal  arena  have  been  conducting  hearings  in 
the  arena  of  safety  in  the  postal  workplace.  Safety  and  well-being 
for  postal  employees  has  got  to  be  a  top  priority  for  the  Inspection 
Service. 

A  secure  work  environment  is  simply  not  a  fringe  benefit,  some- 
thing that  people  ought  to  feel  entitled  to.  Postal  employees  deserve 
a  workplace  that  is  safe  and  productive,  offers  dignity,  respect,  and 
the  expectation  that  people  will  simply  go  about  the  business  of 
doing  their  jobs. 

As  the  chairman  of  one  of  those  subcommittees,  particularly  af- 
fecting matters  with  regard  to  the  postal  work  force,  I  want  to  take 
whatever  steps  I  can  to  assure  that  Postal  Service  is  in  a  position 


to  protect  its  employees  from  any  type  of  threat  to  a  productive 
work  environment.  That  would  include  certainly  the  use  of  the 
postal  workplace  for  purposes  of  drug  trafficking. 

Clearly,  a  drug-free  workplace  is  an  admirable  and  a  necessary 
goal,  in  terms  of  safety.  But  I  am  concerned,  as  I  know  both  of  you 
are,  Mr.  Chairman  and  Congressman  Stokes,  about  the  role  of  the 
Postal  Inspection  Service  in  eliminating  substance  abuse  in  the 
workplace.  If  the  inspection  service  is  going  to  continue  efforts  to 
accomplish  that  worthwhile  goal,  I  think  it  needs  to  define  with 
real  clarity  the  extent  and  the  limits  of  its  role  with  much  more 
clarity  than  they  have. 

Is  it  appropriate  to  use  outside  informants  or  even  postal  employ- 
ees in  drug  sting  operations? 

Does  reliance  on  current  employees  place  those  who  may  have 
personal  or  work-related  difficulties  at  any  further  risk? 

Does  reliance  on  outside  informants  place  the  Postal  Inspection 
Service  at  greater  risk  itself? 

This  hearing  is  an  opportunity  to  discuss  those  kinds  of  questions 
as  well  as  broader  questions  about  the  most  appropriate  use  of  the 
Postal  Inspection  Service's  resources  and  establishment  of  mean- 
ingful priorities. 

Finally,  Mr.  Chairman,  I  guess  I  would  like  to  thank  our  wit- 
nesses for  coming  forward  today.  The  actions  of  the  Postal  Inspec- 
tion Service  has  disrupted  the  lives  of  many  dedicated  postal  em- 
ployees, not  only  those  who  are  here  today  but  others  throughout 
Ohio  and  the  Nation. 

We  can't  erase  what  has  already  taken  place,  but  this  forum  will 
help  us  as  we  search  for  an  appropriate  framework  to  ensure  the 
safety  and  productivity  of  postal  workers. 

I  thank  you  for  the  chance  to  be  with  you  today. 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Hon.  Tom  C.  Sawyer  follows:] 

Prepared  Statement  of  Hon.  Tom  C.  Sawyer,  a  Representative  in  Congress 
From  the  State  of  Ohio 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman,  for  the  opportunity  to  hear  directly  from  individuals 
who  were  implicated  in  the  Postal  Inspection  Service's  narcotics  trafficking  sting  op- 
eration in  Cleveland  in  1992.  I  am  grateful  for  your  leadership  on  an  issue  that  has 
hit  so  close  to  home. 

As  you  know,  that  drug  sting  led  to  the  arrests  of  20  innocent  postal  employees. 
That  result  is  inexcusable. 

The  safety  and  well-being  of  postal  employees  must  be  a  top  priority  for  the  Postal 
Inspection  Service.  A  secure  work  environment  is  not  a  fringe  benefit.  Postal  em- 
ployees deserve  a  workplace  that  is  safe  and  productive,  and  offers  dignity  and  re- 
spect at  all  times. 

As  chairman  of  the  subcommittee  that  has  oversight  responsibility  for  matters  af- 
fecting the  postal  workforce,  I  want  to  ensure  that  the  Postal  Service  is  in  a  position 
to  protect  its  employees  from  any  type  of  threat  to  a  productive  work  environment. 
Clearly,  a  drug-free  workplace  is  an  admirable  and  necessary  goal  in  terms  of 
safety.  However,  I  am  concerned  about  the  role  of  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  in 
eliminating  substance  abuse  in  the  workplace. 

If  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  is  going  to  continue  efforts  to  accomplish  that 
worthwhile  goal,  I  think  it  needs  to  define  the  parameters  of  its  role  more  clearly. 
Is  it  appropriate  to  use  outside  informants,  or  even  postal  employees,  in  drug 
sting  operations? 

Does  reliance  on  current  employees  place  those  who  may  have  personal  or 
work-related  difficulties  at  further  risk? 

Does  reliance  on  outside  informants  place  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  at 
greater  risk? 


This  hearing  is  an  opportunity  to  address  those  questions,  as  well  as  broader 
questions  about  the  most  appropriate  use  of  Inspection  Service  resources  and  estab- 
lishment of  meaningful  priorities. 

I  want  to  thank  our  witnesses  for  coming  forward  today.  The  actions  of  the  In- 
spection Service  disrupted  the  lives  of  many  dedicated  postal  employees.  We  cannot 
erase  what  has  already  taken  place.  But  this  forum  will  assist  us  as  we  search  for 
an  appropriate  infrastructure  to  ensure  the  safety  and  productivity  of  postal  work- 
ers. 

Mr.  Clay.  I  thank  the  gentleman. 
Our  first  witness  this  morning  is  Mr.  Art  McKoy. 
Mr.  McKoy,  your  entire  statement  will  be  entered  into  the  record 
and  you  may  proceed  as  you  see  fit. 

STATEMENT  OF  ART  McKOY,  OWNER,  SUPERFLY  BARBER 
SHOP,  CLEVELAND,  OH,  AND  PRESLDENT,  BLACK  ON  BLACK 
CRIME  COMMITTEE,  ACCOMPAND3D  BY  ALAN  C.  ROSSMAN, 
COUNSEL 

Mr.  McKoy.  Is  there  a  time  limit,  Mr.  Chairman?  I  went  through 
two  trials. 

Mr.  Clay.  Not  for  you.  Just  state  your  name  and  your  occupa- 
tion, if  you  have  one,  and  then  proceed. 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes,  my  name  is  Art  McKoy.  I  reside  at  13726 
Cedar  Road,  University  Heights,  OH.  I  have  owned  Superfly  Bar- 
ber Shop  located  at  14685  Euclid,  East  Cleveland,  OH,  for  over  15 
years.  I  am  also  President  of  the  Black  on  Black  Crime  Committee, 
an  organization  that  fights  against  drugs  and  crime. 

I  have  never  been  a  postal  worker  or  affiliated  with  the  post  of- 
fice in  any  way. 

Before  I  go  any  further,  I  would  like  to  thank  my  lawyers,  Terry 
Gilbert  and  Alan  Rossman,  and  my  beautiful  wife,  and  father  who 
were  very  supportive  to  me.  And  I  also  like  to  thank  Congressman 
Stokes  and  Ms.  Henderson,  who  without  them,  we  wouldn't  have 
came  this  far. 

I  also  like  to  thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman,  and  the  other  distin- 
guished colleagues. 

In  May  1992,  I  arrived  at  my  barber  shop  at  11  a.m.  There  was 
a  certified  letter  waiting  for  me  that  one  of  my  barbers  had  signed 
for.  Opening  that  letter  changed  my  life  forever.  The  letter  stated 
that  Art  McKoy  was  indicted  for  selling  drugs  in  Cross'  Bar  on 
79th  on  Wade  Park,  next  to  a  school  on  three  occasions,  January 
16,  26,  and  28,  all  over  the  bulk  amount. 

My  mind  went  from  surprise  to  shock  to  disbelief.  Someone  had 
made  a  terrible  mistake  which  I  was  sure  would  be  detected  and 
someone  would  tell  me  it  is  all  a  big  mistake,  we  sent  the  wrong 
indictment  to  the  wrong  man.  This  never  happened.  I  had  to  hire 
a  lawyer  and  answer  my  indictment  and  be  arraigned. 

At  my  arraignment  in  May,  I  was  arrested,  booked,  jailed,  and 
had  a  cash  bond  of  $5,000.  How  humiliating  for  an  innocent  man, 
but  I  was  still  sure  somewhere  down  the  line  someone  would  real- 
ize that  they  had  the  wrong  man. 

Information  on  the  indictment  was  hard  to  come  by,  everything 
was  so  secretive,  the  informants'  identity,  the  evidence.  Finally,  we 
were  able  to  obtain  the  facts  that  there  were  three  informants  at 
first  and  three  tapes  identifying  me  as  the  drug  dealer. 


In  early  July,  about  3  weeks  before  the  trial  began,  we  were  al- 
lowed to  hear  the  tapes.  After  hearing  the  tapes  and  conferring 
with  my  lawyer,  Terry  Gilbert,  we  both  realized  that  this  was  not 
my  voice  and  the  tapes  were  so  tampered  with  that  this  was  some 
kind  of  scam.  Why  it  took  the  prosecutor's  office  so  long  to  find  out 
is  baffling. 

After  several  court  hearings  and  unsuccessful  plea  bargains,  the 
trial  began.  As  I  sat  there  in  an  array  of  dizziness,  disbelief,  12  ju- 
rors marched  out,  swore  in,  and  were  seated.  As  the  jury  was  in- 
structed by  the  judge,  I  had  the  feeling  that  this  was  TV,  that  I 
was  on  Perry  Mason.  This  couldn't  be  real. 

The  jury  process  was  complete,  the  trial  was  ready  to  begin.  The 
first  witness  against  me  was  Inspector  Tim  Marshall.  I  had  never 
seen  this  white  man  before  in  my  life. 

He  testified  to  the  fact  that  reliable  informants  had  targeted  me 
because  I  was  a  known  heroin  drug  dealer  selling  drugs  to  the 
postal  workers.  He  introduced  several  bags  of  powder  cocaine  of 
high  grade  that  I  was  to  supposed  to  have  sold  to  his  informants. 

Also  entered  into  evidence  were  three  tapes  of  my  selling  drugs. 
Mr.  Marshall  swore  under  oath  that  the  dope  was  high  quality  and 
the  tapes  had  not  been  tampered  with,  when  in  fact  the  dope  was 
low  grade  to  no  grade,  and  the  tapes  had  been  tampered  with. 

He  said  he  had  watched  and  searched  the  informants  before  and 
after  every  transaction,  when  in  fact  he  had  not.  Even  though  he 
observed  me  on  three  occasions  going  in  and  out  of  Cross'  Bar,  he 
could  not  identify  me  in  the  courtroom. 

He  observed  me  exiting  a  car,  yet  he  did  not  get  the  license  plate 
number  or  know  the  exact  make  of  the  car.  I  was  paid  inside  the 
bar  but  never  arrested  to  confiscate  the  marked  money.  As  a  mat- 
ter of  fact,  from  January,  when  the  alleged  sale  took  place,  until 
May,  when  my  picture,  name  and  place  of  employment  appeared  in 
the  Plain  Dealer,  supporting  the  Mike  Tyson  Fan  Club — this  is 
when  Mike  Tyson  went  to  jail — is  when  Mr.  Marshall  knew  an  Art 
McKoy  existed. 

It  was  testified  that  he  read  this  article  and  decided  that  Art 
McKoy  was  really  Art  Baker.  All  the  tapes  and  transcripts  up  until 
this  point  starts  out  with  the  name  "Art  Baker."  Inspector  Mar- 
shall's testimony  was  based  solely  on  informants  and  very  sloppy 
police  work,  and  the  inspectors. 

The  next  witness  was  Tirell  Beasley,  a  young  man,  20  years  old, 
my  son's  age.  I  had  never  seen  this  man  before  either.  I  was  still 
hoping  up  until  this  point,  Congressman,  that  this  man  would  look 
me  in  the  face  and  say  that  you  got  the  wrong  man. 

It  was  when  Mr.  Beasley  took  the  stand,  swore  in,  and  said,  yes, 
Art  McKoy  sold  me  dope  in  Cross'  Bar,  that  that  hope  quickly 
faded.  Reality  set  in  that  this  was  a  conspiracy  against  me  and  I 
was  in  for  the  fight  for  my  life. 

Tirell  Beasley  continued  his  testimony  of  lies.  He  didn't  know  me 
personally.  He  only  met  me  after  being  introduced  by  the  main  wit- 
ness against  me,  Willie  Kemp,  who  was  to  testify  next.  Willie 
Kemp  was  by  far  the  most  important  witness  for  the  prosecution. 
He  was  the  man  who  was  supposed  to  have  known  me. 

After  Beasley's  testimony,  recess  was  called.  At  this  time  reality 
had  set  in  and  I  knew  I  had  to  start  playing  hard  ball  or  spend 
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75  years  in  prison.  That  is  when  I  got  busy.  That  recess  was  the 
most  important  of  my  life  because  I  used  that  time  to  call  the 
media  into  the  case. 

Remember,  I  am  an  outspoken  community  activist,  who  fights 
against  crime  and  drugs,  who  has  the  ear  of  the  media.  I  realized 
the  media  was  very  important  in  this  case  because  after  watching 
the  first  two  witness  look  me  in  the  face  and  lie  without  any  real 
pressure,  it  was  too  easy.  I  wanted  to  see  how  they  could  lie  under 
oath,  with  cameras  and  pressure  in  their  face,  and  spectators  star- 
ing them  in  the  face.  My  other  reason  for  wanting  the  media  was 
to  put  pressure  on  the  judge  to  conduct  court  by  the  letter  of  the 
law.  Before  the  media  came  in,  I  was  being  completely  railroaded. 

Congressman  it  worked  even  better  than  I  had  planned,  because 
by  the  time  I  hung  up  the  phone,  recess  was  over  and  as  I  headed 
back  into  the  courtroom,  to  my  surprise,  camera  crews,  reporters 
were  rushing  into  the  courtroom.  I  knew  personally  that  the  media 
would  open  my  life  up  like  a  book,  but  it  didn't  matter  because  my 
defense  was  built  on  truth.  I  maintained  from  the  beginning  that 
I  had  never  been  in  Cross'  Bar,  that  I  had  never  seen  the  inform- 
ants or  met  the  informants  in  my  life.  I  was  not  a  drug  dealer,  nor 
had  I  sold  drugs. 

From  that  point  on,  it  was  a  new  trial.  The  prosecutor  called  his 
main  informant,  witness  Willie  Kemp,  a  young  black  man,  20  years 
old,  whom  I  had  never  seen  before  in  my  life.  He  looked  me  in  the 
face  and  said,  yes,  Art  sold  drugs  to  me  in  Cross'  Bar.  He  continued 
his  lies  under  the  guidance  of  Inspectors  Marshall  and  Kuack. 

However,  the  news  media  presence  was  beginning  to  make  him 
sweat  and  he  didn't  remember  quite  so  well  no  more,  Congressman. 
Under  cross-examining,  he  could  not  remember  one  lie  from  an- 
other. 

My  lawyer,  Terry  Gilbert,  was  beginning  to  turn  this  case  around 
and  excerpt  the  truth.  The  prosecutor  rested  their  case. 

Ernest  Cross,  owner  of  Cross'  Tavern,  this  courageous  business- 
man heard  his  place  being  slandered  by  the  public  and  the  media. 
He  knew  I  had  never  been  in  Cross'  Bar  and  did  not  like  the  fact 
that  his  bar  was  being  slandered  unfairly.  Tonya,  my  wife,  con- 
tacted him  and,  thank  God,  he  had  the  courage  to  come  down  and 
testify  on  my  behalf. 

I  produced  four  of  the  best  character  witnesses  who  knew  me;  all 
I  asked  them  to  do  was  to  come  to  court  and  tell  the  truth.  They 
were  good  witnesses.  They  were  such  good  witnesses  that  the  pros- 
ecution became  unraveled,  and  on  the  fourth  character  witness,  he 
broke  a  rule  that  he,  the  judge  and  my  attorney  had  agreed  on, 
that  anything  past  15  years  on  my  record  would  not  be  used.  Mr. 
Maloney  saw  his  case  slipping  away,  so  cross-examining  my  wit- 
ness, he  blurted  out  about  my  past  conviction  I  had  years  ago. 

My  attorney  saw  this  attempt  coming,  jumped  up  and  put  his 
hand  over  the  prosecutor's  mouth.  Before  me  or  any  of  the  other 
witnesses  could  testify,  the  judge  declared  a  mistrial,  admonishing 
the  lawyers  with  fines,  and  sentencing  my  lawyer  to  5  days  in  jail. 

I  was  disappointed  by  the  mistrial  because  I  had  strong  feelings 
that  if  this  case  had  gone  to  the  jury,  I  would  have  been  declared 
innocent.  A  new  trial  was  scheduled  for  November. 
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During  the  summer  as  I  waited  to  go  back  to  trial,  I  met  many 
postal  workers  accused  of  the  same  drug  crimes.  We  began  to  com- 
pare transcripts  and  tapes  of  testimony,  the  voices,  it  seemed  all 
so  phoney.  What  was  even  more  interesting  was  the  fact  that  this 
conspiracy  did  not  just  start  in  1991,  but  reached  way  back  to  1984 
and  1986.  We  began  to  meet  regularly  at  my  barber  shop. 

Waiting  to  go  back  to  trial,  I  uncovered  many  dirty  tricks  per- 
petrated by  Inspector  Marshall  and  his  staff.  My  phone  was 
tapped;  my  ex-girlfriend  Katie  was  offered  $3,000  to  entice  me  into 
buying  her  some  dope;  Howard  Rice's  informant  sister  was  sent  to 
my  barber  shop  to  try  to  lure  me  into  buying  drugs;  I  was  followed 
and  watched  constantly,  but  I  was  not  worried  because  I  was  not 
involved  in  anything  illegal. 

In  September,  during  a  visit  to  Congressman  Stokes  11th  Dis- 
trict Caucus  Picnic,  I  met  Mr.  Stokes.  I  told  him  of  my  dilemma 
and  he  agreed  to  look  into  the  matter.  Unlike  other  officials  I  had 
asked  without  result,  Mr.  Stokes  was  the  only  sincere  person  to  do 
something. 

New  Year's  1993,  my  new  trial  was  set  for  mid-January.  Two 
weeks  before  the  trial  began  I  met  an  old  friend  for  over  30  years 
that  had  worked  for  me  for  3  years,  up  to  March  1991.  I  wear  a 
perm-type  hairstyle,  as  you  see,  that  requires  setting  after  sham- 
poo. Frank  was  my  personal  hair  stylist.  Every  Monday  and  Tues- 
day after  I  went  to  the  YMCA  for  fitness,  after  which  I  needed  my 
hair  done,  Frank  would  always — would  always  fix  it.  So  upon  see- 
ing Frank  again,  I  asked  him  if  he  could  come  to  court  and  testify 
about  the  time  frame  he  was  doing  my  hair.  He  agreed,  so  we  set 
up  a  meeting  to  talk.  It  was  not  known  then  that  Frank  himself 
was  a  paid  informer  for  the  inspector. 

We  met  and  talked  while  he  was  wired — we  met  and  talked 
while  he  was  wired  up  to  Inspector  Marshall.  From  the  beginning 
of  the  conversation  I  told  Frank  I  did  not  want  him  to  lie,  I  was 
an  innocent  man  and  my  whole  defense  was  built  on  truth.  How- 
ever, I  would  pay  his  travel  expense  and  parking,  and  I  knew — be- 
cause I  knew  he  was  unemployed. 

This  goodwill  gesture,  Congressman,  turned  into  a  bribe  against 
me. 

We  spoke  several  times  more.  Each  time  Frank  was  instructed 
by  Marshall  to  try  and  lure  me  further  into  his  trap — you  see,  Con- 
gressman, the  inspector  knew  his  original  case  would  not  stand  up 
a  second  time  in  court  so  he  was  desperate  to  frame  me  again. 
Money  was  no  object — money  was  no  object,  just  bust  Art  McKoy 
and  get  paid  up  to  $3,000.  On  one  occasion,  Frank  came  in  and 
asked  me  to  loan  him  $20.  Being  an  old  friend,  I  was  glad  to  do 
the  favor.  However,  this  was  perpetrated  as  a  bribe. 

One  week  before  my  trial  I  was  indicted  on  charges  of  bribery, 
perjury,  and  tampering  with  a  witness.  I  had  to  post  a  new  bond 
of  $3,000,  hire  a  new  good  lawyer,  Alan  Rossman,  and  get  ready 
for  a  new  trial.  When  I  got  a  chance  to  review  and  hear  my  tapes, 
I  could  have  fainted  listening  to  my  old  friend  conniving  to  send 
me  to  the  penitentiary  for  life. 

The  second  trial  began.  This  time  I  had  many  of  the  postal  work- 
ers also  accused  of  selling  drugs  in  the  courtroom  with  me.  Some 
from  1991  and  others  from  1994  and  1996.  After  jury  selection,  the 
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judge  called  a  special  hearing  in  my  case,  at  which  time  he  raised 
my  bond  up  to  $250,000,  remanded  me  to  the  county  jail  for  the 
rest  of  my  trial. 

Being  beat  up  mentally,  Congressman,  and  humiliated  in  two 
trials  by  an  unfair  judge,  lied  about  by  unscrupulous  postal  inspec- 
tors, lying  on  that  dirty  county  jail  floor  almost  broke  me.  It  almost 
made  me  plead  guilty  to  selling  drugs  when  I  knew  in  fact  I  had 
not. 

I  was  so  close  to  pleading  guilty  until  all  I  had  to  do  was  say  I 
was  guilty  and  I  could  have  got  a  lesser  sentence  and  I  was  deter- 
mined to  do  that,  but  I  could  not  do  it  because  I  knew  I  was  inno- 
cent. That  is  why  I  realize — that  is  why  I  can  relate  to  many  postal 
workers  that  pleaded  guilty. 

The  second  day  of  my  trial  as  I  entered  the  courtroom,  I  could 
hear  Inspector  Marshall.  I  could  hear  Inspector  Marshall  say  to  In- 
spector Kuack:  "  We  got  that  nigger  now." 

Mr.  Clay.  Take  your  time. 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes.  I  am  missing  a  page.  That  is  what  the  problem 
is. 

Mr.  Clay.  Why  don't  you  start  at  the  top  of  that  page,  the  first 
witness. 

Mr.  McKoy.  I  am  ready. 

Yes,  the  first  witness,  the  first  witness,  Willie  Kemp,  continued 
his  web  of  lies,  but  this  time  we  had  one  distinct  advantage,  we 
had  the  transcripts  from  the  last  trial.  Alan  Rossman  used  them 
to  the  utmost.  These  witnesses  could  not  remember  their  lies  the 
first  time,  surely  they  could  not  remember  them  now. 

Willie  Kemp's  testimony  was  so  shaky,  anyone  within  reason 
would  have  known  he  was  lying.  Marshall  tried  to  coach  him 
through  but  it  did  not  help.  Next  was  Tirell  Beasley,  the  second  in- 
formant witness.  Before  he  was  called,  more  pressure  was  put  on 
me  to  cop  out,  to  make  a  deal.  The  deal  was  getting  better,  but  I 
said  no  deal. 

Beasley's  testimony  was  as  bad  as  his  memory  and  he  could  not 
remember  a  thing.  The  bogus  tapes  that  was  supposed  to  have  my 
voice  on  them  were  played  again.  However,  this  time  they  had  a 
new  set  of  tapes  with  my  real  voice  on  them,  with  my  consultations 
with  Frank  Folks. 

These  new  tapes  that  were  supposed  to  be  the  final  nail  in  my 
coffin,  turned  out  to  be  the  evidence  that  set  me  free.  For  you  see, 
as  my  lawyer  had  pointed  out  to  the  prosecutor,  there  was  a  clear 
distinction  between  the  voice  on  the  first  tape  and  the  second.  Once 
the  prosecutor  finally  realized,  the  whole  scam  began  to — once  my 
lawyer  made  the  prosecutor  realize  it,  the  whole  scam  began  to  un- 
ravel. 

Inspector  Marshall  tried  desperately  to  protect  their  lies  and  de- 
ceitfulness.  But  on  the  fifth  day  of  lying  on  that  county  jail  floor, 
in  court  I  was  set  free.  All  my  drug  charges  were  dropped. 

I  pleaded  guilty  to  attempted  perjury  on  the  second  charge,  a 
misdemeanor,  even  though  I  knew  I  was  innocent  of  those  charges 
also.  I  received  probation  and  had  to  cut  400  heads  of  hair  as  com- 
munity service. 

However,  several  months  later,  the  judge  dismissed  the  guilty 
plea,  dropped  the  latter  charges  and  I  was  completely  set  free  from 
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probation,  and  the  400  haircuts.  The  judge,  my  lawyer,  and  pros- 
ecutor again  found  out  that  the  inspectors  had  lied  about  that  case, 
too. 

These  are  my  final  notes. 

Mr.  Clay.  The  final  notes  will  be  included  in  the  testimony,  so 
they  will  be  printed  and  we  will  start  asking  you  questions. 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes,  sir. 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Mr.  McKoy  follows:] 

Prepared  Statement  of  Art  McKoy,  Owner,  Superfly  Barber  Shop, 
Cleveland,  OH;  President,  Black  on  Black  Crime  Committee 

My  name  is  Art  McKoy,  I  reside  at  13726  Cedar  Road  University  Heights,  Ohio. 
I  have  owned  Superfly  Barber  Shop  located  at  14685  Euclid,  East  Cleveland,  Ohio 
for  fifteen  years.  I  am  also  president  of  the  Black  on  Black  Crime  Committee,  an 
organization  that  fights  against  drugs  and  crime.  I  have  never  been  a  postal  worker 
or  affiliated  with  the  post  office. 

In  May  of  1992  I  arrived  at  my  barber  shop  at  11:00  a.m.,  there  was  a  certified 
letter  waiting  for  me  that  one  of  my  barbers  had  signed  for.  Opening  this  letter 
changed  my  life  forever.  This  letter  stated  that  Art  McKoy  was  indicted  for  selling 
drugs  in  Cross's  Bar  on  79th  Wade  Park  next  to  a  school  on  three  occasions,  Janu- 
ary 16,  26,  and  28th,  all  over  the  bulk  amount.  My  mind  went  from  surprise  to 
shock  to  disbelief.  Someone  had  made  a  terrible  mistake  which  I  was  sure  would 
be  detected  and  someone  would  tell  me  it's  all  a  big  mistake,  we  sent  the  wrong 
indictment  the  wrong  man.  This  never  happened.  I  had  to  hire  a  lawyer  and  answer 
my  indictment  and  be  arraigned. 

At  my  arraignment  in  May  I  was  arrested,  booked,  jailed  and  had  a  cash  bond 
of  $5,000.00.  How  humiliating  for  an  innocent  man,  but  still  I  was  sure  somewhere 
down  the  line  someone  would  realize  that  they  had  the  wrong  man.  Information  on 
the  indictment  was  hard  to  come  by  everything  was  so  secretive,  the  informants 
identity  and  evidence.  Finally  we  were  able  to  obtain  the  fact  that  there  were  three 
informants  and  three  tapes  identifying  me  as  the  drug  dealer.  In  early  July  about 
three  weeks  before  the  trial  began  we  were  allowed  to  hear  the  tapes.  After  hearing 
the  tapes  and  conferring  with  my  lawyer  Terry  Gilbert  we  both  realized  that  this 
was  not  my  voice  and  the  tapes  were  so  tampered  with  that  this  was  some  kind 
of  scam.  Why  it  took  the  prosecutors  office  so  long  to  find  out  is  baffling.  After  sev- 
eral court  hearings  and  unsuccessful  plea  bargains  the  trial  began,  as  I  sat  there 
in  an  array  of  dizziness  and  disbelief  twelve  jurors  marched  out  swore  in  and  were 
seated.  As  the  jury  was  instructed  by  the  judge  I  had  the  feeling  that  this  was  T.V. 
Perry  Mason  it  couldn't  be  real  I  was  dreaming. 

The  jury  process  was  complete  the  trial  was  ready  to  begin.  The  first  witness 
against  me  was  an  Inspector  Marshall,  I  had  never  seen  the  man  before  in  my  life. 
He  testified  to  the  fact  that  reliable  informants  had  targeted  me  because  I  was  a 
known  heroin  drug  dealer  selling  drugs  to  postal  workers.  He  introduced  several 
bags  of  powder  cocaine  of  high  percentage  that  I  was  to  have  sold  to  his  informants. 
Also  entered  into  evidence  were  three  tapes  of  me  selling  drugs.  Mr.  Marshall  swore 
under  oath  that  the  dope  was  high  quality  and  the  tapes  had  not  been  tampered 
with,  when  in  fact  the  dope  was  low  grade  and  the  tapes  had  indeed  been  tampered 
with.  He  said  he  had  watched  and  searched  the  informants  before  and  after  every 
transaction  when  in  fact  he  had  not.  Even  though  he  had  observed  me  on  three  oc- 
casions going  in  and  out  of  Cross's  Bar  he  could  not  identify  me  in  the  court  room, 
he  observed  me  exiting  a  car  yet  he  did  not  get  the  license  plate  numbers  or  know 
the  exact  make  of  the  car.  I  was  paid  inside  the  bar  but  never  arrested  to  confiscate 
the  marked  money.  As  a  matter  of  fact  from  January  when  the  alleged  sales  took 
place  until  May  when  my  picture,  name  and  place  of  employment  appeared  in  The 
Plain  Dealer,  supporting  the  Mike  Tyson  Fan  Club,  is  when  Mr.  Marshal  knew  an 
Art  McKoy  existed.  It  was  testified  that  he  read  this  article  and  decided  that  Art 
McKoy  was  really  Art  Baker.  All  the  tapes  and  transcripts  start  out  with  the  name 
Art  Baker.  Inspector  Marshall's  testimony  was  based  solely  on  his  informants  and 
very  sloppy  police  work. 

The  next  witness  was  Tirell  Beasley,  a  young  man  twenty  years  old,  my  son's  age. 
I  had  never  seen  this  man  before  either.  I  was  still  hoping  that  he  would  look  me 
in  the  face  and  say  that's  not  the  right  man.  It  was  when  Mr.  Beasley  took  the 
stand,  swore  in,  and  stated  yes  Art  McKoy  sold  dope  in  Cross's  Bar  that  hope  quick- 
ly faded.  Reality  set  in  that  this  was  a  conspiracy  against  me  and  I  was  in  for  the 
fight  for  my  life.  Tirell  Beasley  continued  with  his  testimony  of  lies,  he  didn't  know 
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me  personally.  He  only  met  me  after  being  introduced  by  the  main  witness  against 
me  Willie  Kemp,  who  was  to  testify  next.  Willie  Kemp  was  by  far  the  most  impor- 
tant witness  for  the  prosecution.  He  was  the  man  who  was  supposed  to  have  known 
me. 

After  Beasley's  testimony  recess  was  called,  at  this  time  reality  had  set  in  and 
I  knew  I  had  to  start  playing  hard  ball  or  spend  seventy-five  years  in  prison.  That's 
when  I  got  busy,  that  recess  was  the  most  important  of  my  life  because  I  used  that 
time  to  call  the  media  into  the  case.  Remember  I  am  the  outspoken  community  ac- 
tivist who  fights  against  crime  and  drugs  who  has  the  ear  of  the  media.  I  realized 
the  media  was  very  important  in  my  case  because  after  watching  the  first  two  wit- 
ness look  me  in  the  face  and  he  without  any  real  pressure  was  too  easy.  I  wanted 
to  see  how  good  they  could  lie  under  oath,  with  cameras,  lights  and  spectators  star- 
ing in  their  faces.  My  other  reason  for  wanting  the  media  was  to  put  pressure  on 
the  judge  to  conduct  court  by  the  letter  of  the  law,  before  the  media  came  I  was 
being  completely  railroaded.  Congressman  it  worked  even  better  than  I  had 
planned,  because  by  the  time  I  hung  up  the  phone  recess  was  over  and  as  I  headed 
back  into  the  court  room,  to  surprise  camera  crews  and  reporter  were  rushing  into 
the  court  room.  I  knew  personally  that  the  media  would  open  my  life  up  like  a  book 
but  it  didn't  matter  because  my  defense  was  built  on  truth,  I  maintained  from  the 
beginning  that  I  had  never  been  in  Cross's  Bar. 

I  had  never  seen  the  informants  or  met  the  informants  in  my  life.  I  was  not  a 
drug  dealer  nor  had  I  sold  any  drugs.  From  that  point  on  it  was  a  new  trial,  the 
prosecutor  called  his  main  informant  witness  Willie  Kemp,  a  young  black  male 
twenty-one  years  old  whom  I  had  never  seen  before  in  my  Life.  He  looked  me  in  my 
face  and  said  I  sold  him  drugs  in  Cross's  Bar.  He  continued  to  he  under  the  guid- 
ance of  Inspector  Marshall.  However  the  new  media  presence  was  beginning  to 
make  Kemp  sweat  and  not  remember  so  well.  Under  cross  examination  he  could  not 
remember  one  he  from  another.  My  lawyer  Terry  Gilbert  was  beginning  to  turn  this 
case  around  and  excerpt  the  truth.  The  prosecutor  rested  his  case. 

Ernest  Cross  owner  of  Cross's  Tavern.  This  courageous  business  man  heard  his 
place  being  slandered  by  the  public  and  the  media.  He  knew  I  had  never  been  in 
his  bar  and  did  not  like  the  fact  that  his  bar  was  being  slandered  unfairly.  Tonya, 
my  wife  contacted  him  and  thank  God  he  had  the  courage  to  come  down  and  testify 
on  my  behalf.  I  produced  four  of  the  best  character  witness  who  knew  me,  all  I 
asked  of  them  was  for  them  to  tell  the  truth.  They  were  such  good  witness  that  the 
prosecution  became  unraveled  and  on  the  fourth  character  witness  he  broke  a  rule 
that  he  the  judge  and  my  attorney  had  agreed  on,  that  anything  past  fifteen  years 
on  my  record  would  not  be  used.  Mr.  Molonay  saw  his  case  slipping  away  so  cross 
examining  my  witness  he  blurted  out  about  a  past  conviction  I  had  years  ago.  My 
attorney  saw  the  attempt  coming  and  jumped  up  and  put  his  hand  over  the  prosecu- 
tors mouth.  Before  me  or  any  of  my  other  witnesses  could  testify  the  judge  declared 
a  mistrial,  admonishing  the  lawyers  with  fines  and  sentencing  my  lawyer  to  five 
days  in  jail.  I  was  very  disappointed  by  the  miss  trial  because  I  had  strong  feelings 
that  if  this  case  had  gone  to  a  jury  I  would  have  been  declared  innocent.  A  new 
trial  was  scheduled  for  November. 

During  the  summer  waiting  to  go  back  to  trial  I  met  many  postal  workers  accused 
of  the  same  drug  crimes,  we  began  to  compare  transcriptions  and  tapes,  the  termi- 
nology, the  voices  it  all  seemed  so  phony.  What  was  even  more  interesting  was  the 
fact  that  this  conspiracy  did  not  just  start  in  1991  but  reached  way  back  to  1984 
and  1986.  We  began  to  meet  regularly  at  the  barber  shop. 

Waiting  to  go  back  to  trial  I  uncovered  many  dirty  tricks  perpetrated  by  Inspector 
Marshall  and  staff,  my  phone  was  tapped,  an  ex-girlfriend  Kathy  was  offered 
$3,000.00  to  entice  me  to  buy  her  some  dope.  Howard  Rice's  informant  sister  was 
sent  by  the  barber  shop  to  try  and  lure  me  into  buying  drugs.  I  was  followed  and 
watched  constantly,  but  I  was  not  worried  because  I  was  not  involved  in  anything 
illegal. 

In  September  during  a  visit  to  Congressman  Stokes  II  district  caucus  picnic  I  met 
Mr.  Stokes.  I  told  him  of  my  dilemma  and  he  agreed  to  look  into  title  matter.  Unlike 
other  officials  I  had  asked  without  result  Mr.  Stokes  was  the  only  sincere  person 
to  do  something. 

New  Year  1993  my  new  trial  was  set  for  mid  January.  Two  weeks  before  the  trial 
began  I  met  an  old  friend  for  over  thirty  years  that  had  worked  for  me  for  three 
years  up  until  March  1991.  I  wear  a  perm  type  hairstyle  that  requires  setting  after 
shampoo.  Frank  was  my  personal  hairstylist.  Every  Mon.,  Tues.,  and  Thur.  I  would 
go  to  the  Y.M.C.A.  for  fitness,  after  which  I  needed  my  hair  done  Frank  would  al- 
ways fix  it.  So  upon  seeing  Frank  again  I  asked  him  if  he  could  come  to  court  and 
testify  about  the  time  frame  he  was  doing  my  hair.  He  agreed,  so  we  set  up  a  meet- 
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ing  to  talk,  it  was  not  known  then  that  Frank  himself  was  a  paid  informer  for  the 
Inspector. 

We  met  and  talked  while  he  was  wired  up  to  Inspector  Marshall.  From  the  begin- 
ning of  our  conversation  I  told  Frank  I  did  not  want  him  to  lie  for  me,  I  was  inno- 
cent and  my  whole  defense  was  built  on  truth.  However  I  would  pay  his  travel  ex- 
penses and  parking,  I  knew  he  was  unemployed.  This  good  will  gesture  was  turned 
into  a  bribe  against  me.  We  spoke  several  times  more  each  time  Frank  was  in- 
structed by  Marshall  to  try  and  lure  me  further  into  his  trap.  (You  see  the  Inspector 
knew  his  original  case  would  not  stand  up  a  second  time  in  court  so  he  was  des- 
perate to  frame  me  again.  Money  was  no  object  just  bust  Art  McKoy  and  get  paid 
up  to  $3,000.00.)  On  one  occasion  Frank  came  in  and  asked  me  to  loan  him  twenty 
dollars,  being  an  old  friend  I  was  glad  to  do  the  favor.  However  this  again  was  per- 
petrated as  a  bribe.  One  week  before  my  trial  I  was  indicted  on  new  charges  of  brib- 
ery, perjury  and  tampering  with  a  witness.  I  had  to  post  a  new  bond  of  $3,000.00 
hire  a  new  lawyer  Allan  Rossman  and  get  ready  for  a  trial.  When  I  got  a  chance 
to  review  and  hear  my  tapes,  I  could  have  fainted  listening  to  my  old  friend  conniv- 
ing to  send  me  to  the  pen  for  life. 

The  second  trial  began,  this  time  I  have  many  of  the  postal  workers  also  accused 
of  selling  drugs  in  the  court  room  with  me.  After  jury  selection  the  judge  called  a 
special  hearing  in  my  case  at  which  time  he  raised  my  bond  to  $250,000.00  and  re- 
manded me  to  the  county  jail  for  the  rest  of  my  trial.  Being  beat  up  mentally  and 
humiliated  in  two  trials  by  an  unfair  judge,  bed  about  by  an  unscrupulous  postal 
inspector,  lying  on  the  dirty  county  jail  floor  almost  broke  me.  It  almost  made  me 
plead  guilty  to  selling  drugs  when  I  knew  in  fact  I  had  not.  That's  why  I  can  relate 
to  the  many  postal  workers  that  pleaded  guilty,  the  second  day  of  my  trial  as  I  en- 
tered the  court  room  I  could  hear  Mr.  Marshall  tell  Inspector  Kuack:  "We  got  that 
nigger  now." 

The  first  witness  Willie  Kemp  continued  his  web  of  lies  but  this  time  we  had  one 
distinct  advantage,  we  had  the  transcripts  from  the  last  trial.  Alan  Rossman  used 
them  to  the  utmost,  these  witnesses  couldn't  remember  there  lies  the  first  time 
surely  they  could  not  remember  them  now.  Willie  Kemp's  testimony  was  so  shaky 
anyone  within  reason  would  know  he  was  lying.  Marshall  tried  to  coach  him 
through  but  it  did  not  help.  Next  was  Tirell  Beasley  the  second  informant  witness, 
before  he  was  called  more  pressure  was  put  on  me  to  cop  out,  the  deals  were  getting 
better  but  I  said  no  deal.  368816/8  testimony  was  as  bad  as  his  memory  he  could 
hardly  remember  a  thing.  The  bogus  tapes  that  were  supposed  to  have  my  voice  on 
them  were  played  again,  however  this  time  they  had  a  new  set  of  tapes  with  my 
real  voice  on  them  consultations  with  Frank  Folks.  These  new  tapes  that  were  sup- 
posed to  be  the  final  nail  in  my  coffin  turned  out  to  be  the  evidence  that  set  me 
free,  for  you  see  as  my  lawyer  pointed  out  to  the  prosecutor  there  was  clear  distinc- 
tion between  the  voices  on  the  first  tapes  and  the  second.  Once  the  prosecutor  fi- 
nally realized  the  whole  scam  began  to  unravel,  Inspector  Marshall  tried  des- 
perately to  protect  their  lies  and  deceitfulness.  But  on  the  fifth  day  of  lying  on  that 
county  jail  floor  Friday  in  court  I  was  set  free.  All  my  drug  charges  were  dropped. 

I  pleaded  guilty  to  attempted  perjury  on  the  second  charge,  a  misdemeanor,  even 
though  I  knew  I  was  innocent  of  those  charges  also.  I  received  probation  and  had 
to  cut  four  hundred  heads  as  community  service.  Several  month's  later  the  judge 
dismissed  the  guilty  plea,  dropped  all  latter  charges  and  I  was  completely  set  free 
from  probation,  and  the  four  hundred  hair  cuts.  The  judge  and  prosecutor  found  out 
the  inspector  had  lied  about  that  case  too. 

Final  Notes 

1.  Inspector  Marshall  bed  and  perjured  himself  under  oath. 

2.  This  entire  witch  hunt  was  built  on  lies  and  deception,  not  only  from  Marshall 
but  his  supervisors  as  well. 

3.  Money  was  spread  like  water  to  corrupt  the  informers  into  lying,  stealing  fal- 
sifying evidence. 

4.  Inspector's  must  go  to  jail. 

5.  Inspector's  stole  money. 

6.  There  were  more  than  nineteen  scams  started  in  1984. 

7.  Inspector  allowed  informant  to  carry  guns  and  badges. 

8.  No  one  has  apologized  on  compensated  me  in  any  way. 

9.  Inspectors  slander  cost  me  over  fifty  percent  of  barber  business. 

10.  Trial  cost  me  over  $15,000.00.  (broke  me) 

11.  Racism  behind  arrests  in  postal  drug  sting. 
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12.  Even  after  prosecutor  dropped  drug  charges,  Tim  Marshall  denied  that  his  in- 
formant lied  about  the  case  and  said  he  remained  convinced  that  McKoy  is  the  same 
man  whose  voice  in  drug  sale  tapes. 

13.  Marshall  also  said  after  charges  were  dropped  that  he  received  information 
from  East  Cleveland  Police  Department  that  drugs  were  being  sold  at  Superfly  Bar- 
ber Shop.  (1-9-93  Plain  Dealer)  I  checked  with  East  Cleveland  Police  Department 
they  said  statement  was  untrue. 

14.  Willie  Kemp  told  me  after  trial  that  he  told  Marshall  that  I  was  the  wrong 
man  but  he  insisted  that  Kemp  and  Beasley  he  under  oath. 

15.  Informant  Frank  Folkes  and  Howard  Rice  told  me  Marshall  only  wanted  them 
to  bust  and  set  up  blacks,  because  they  were  poor,  would  get  scared  and  could  not 
afford  to  fight  their  case. 

16.  We  want  justice  not  just  for  me  but  for  the  19  others  who  have  been  framed 
since  1984  case  by  case. 

Mr.  Clay.  As  the  only  non-postal  employee  arrested  in  this  drug 
scheme,  how  do  you  think  you  became  involved? 

Mr.  McKOY.  I  don't  know.  I  have  several — I  have  several  ideas, 
but  to  be  honest  with  you,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  I  don't  know  and 
I  hope  that  this  congressional  investigation  will  get  to  the  bottom 
of  it.  There  are — there  are  several  reasons  I  say  that.  No.  1,  it  is 
under  testimony  that  Mr.  Marshall  didn't  know  who  I  was  until  the 
Mike  Tyson  Fan  Club  thing;  that  happened  in  March. 

There  was — this  whole  thing  took  place  in  January  with  my  case, 
January  16,  26,  and  28.  However,  at  this  time,  there  was  an  Art 
Baker,  they  was  looking  for  an  Art  Baker.  And  the  tapes  and  ev- 
erything say  we  are  getting  ready — Inspector  Marshall  said  we  are 
getting  ready  to  bust  an  Art  Baker. 

All  right.  In  March,  I  did  the  Mike  Tyson  Fan  Club  thing,  of 
which  my  name  appeared  in  the  paper,  Art  McKoy,  Superfly  Bar- 
ber Shop,  my  address.  And  from  that,  it  was  testified  on  that,  this 
is  when  Marshall  was  reading  the  paper  one  day  and  he  sees  Art 
McKoy,  Superfly  Barber  Shop,  and  he  has  this  case,  Art  Baker,  a 
barber.  So  some  kind  of  way,  he  related  Art  McKoy  to  Art  Baker. 

He  called  his  informants  in  and  said  we  got  our  man,  this  is  who 
we  have  been  looking  for  for  3  months,  Art  McKoy  is  Art  Baker. 
That  is  one  angle. 

The  other  angle  is  I  am  an  outspoken  community  activist  and 
someone  was  out  trying  to  get  me.  But  the  truth  of  the  matter  is 
I  don't  really  know  how  I  got  involved  in  this  whole  transaction. 

Mr.  Clay.  You  testified  that  they  notified  you  in  the  mail  that 
you  had  been  indicted. 

Mr.  McKOY.  Yes,  sir,  they  did. 

Mr.  Clay.  Will  you  identify  for  the  record  the  gentleman  sitting 
next  to  you? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes,  my  fine  attorney,  Alan  Rossman. 

Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Rossman,  is  that  a  normal  procedure  of  informing 
people  of  indictment? 

Mr.  Rossman.  Well,  it  is  on 

Mr.  Clay.  Put  the  mike  in  front  of  you. 

Mr.  Rossman.  Yes,  indictments  come  out  certified  mail,  but  in 
these  cases,  a  lot  of  these  are  done  by  secret  indictment.  And  that 
was  unusual. 

Mr  Clay.  They  don't— an  officer  of  the  court  doesn't  personally 
serve  you  with  the  notification? 

Mr.  Rossman.  Well,  the  indictments  are  eventually  sent  out  cer- 
tified mail,  but  there  is  a  lot  of  ways  to  notify  people  they  have 
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been  charged.  In  these  cases,  what  we  found  out  is  that  a  lot  of  this 
was  done  suggesting  it  was  staged  for  the  media,  that  these  were 
done,  secret  indictments  were  returned,  and  then  the  arrests  were 
actually  staged  to  be  photographed.  So  the  procedure  is  through 
certified  mail,  but  normally  you  are  aware  of  it  and  your  indict- 
ment comes  with  notification  of  your  arraignment.  But  to  be  noti- 
fied— the  way  the  arrests  were  made  I  think  is  more  an  issue  of 
the  staging. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

Mr.  McKoy,  could  you  describe  for  the  committee  pressures  that 
were  put  on  you  to  accept  a  plea  bargaining  in  exchange  for  re- 
duced charges? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes.  Well,  from  the  very  beginning,  there  was  pres- 
sure put  on  me  in  many  ways.  No.  1,  I  have  a  business  and  my 
business  was  at  stake,  and  they  kept  slandering  my  business  by 
saying  that  it  was  a  place  where  they  sold  drugs.  So  I — there  was 
the  fact  that  I  would  lose  over  half  of  my  business  if  I  didn't  plead 
guilty.  The  fact  that  if  I  didn't  plead  guilty,  I  was  facing  selling 
drugs  next  to  a  school,  I  was  facing  up  to  75  years  in  the  peniten- 
tiary if  I  didn't  plead  guilty  to  selling  drugs.  They  were  also  pre- 
pared to  go  through  with  prosecution  if  I  didn't  plead  guilty  to  the 
drug  cases  as  well. 

Mr.  Clay.  How  far  is  your  barber  shop  from  the  post  office? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Well,  there  is  a — there  is  an  East  Cleveland  Post 
Office,  which  is  about  four  or  five  blocks  away,  East  Cleveland 
branch  of  the  post  office. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  were  you  accused  of  selling  any  drugs  at  your 
barber  shop? 

Mr.  McKoy.  No,  I  was  not  accused  of  selling  drugs  at  my  barber 
shop,  but  my  barber  shop  was  slandered  in  a  way  that  the  inspec- 
tor testified  that,  and  the  informants  testified  that  my  barber  shop 
was  a  place  known  to  sell  drugs.  But  no  drugs — all  the  drugs  that 
I  was  supposed  to  have  sold  was  sold  at  Cross'  Bar,  which  is  about 
4  or  5  miles  from  where  my  barber  shop  is.  And  there  is  a  bar 
about  three  doors  from  me,  there  is  about  25  bars  that  I  could  have 
went  to  rather  than  go  5  miles,  if  that  had  been  the  fact. 

Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Sawyer. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

I  guess  I  can  only  share  a  kind  of  sense  of  dismay  at  the  entire 
set  of  events  that  led  up  to  this.  I  really  have  only  one  question 
for  you. 

You  said  early  in  your  testimony  that  Inspector  Marshall  said 
that  he  had  observed  you  on  three  occasions  going  in  and  out  of 
Cross'  Bar,  but  he  could  not  identify  you  in  court.  He  had  observed 
you  exiting  a  car,  yet  did  he  not  get  the  license  plate  number.  You 
were  paid  inside  the  bar  but  never  considered  to  confiscate.  I  as- 
sume that  you  mean  by  that  that  he  accused  you  of  going  in  and 
out  of  Cross'  Bar? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Absolutely. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  He  said  he  observed  you  exiting  a  car,  but  in  fact 
he  had  not? 

Mr.  McKoy.  He  had  not. 
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Mr.  Sawyer.  And  you  were  paid  inside  the  bar.  It  is  not  some- 
thing that  actually  took  place,  but  rather  something  that  you  are 
accused  of? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Absolutely. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Thank  you  very  much.  Appreciate  it. 

Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Stokes. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

First,  I  just  want  to  commend  Mr.  McKoy  for  the  testimony  that 
he  has  given  here  and  the  service  he  has  provided  to  the  entire 
community  by  coming  forth  and  providing  this  type  of  information. 
You  have  given  us  testimony  with  reference  to  two  trials  you  were 
subjected  to,  $250,000  bond  and  other  matters  of  sorts.  Can  you 
give  us  some  idea  of  the  type  of  expenses  you  were  subjected  to  in 
order  to  show  your  innocence  in  this? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes.  First  of  all,  it  cost  me — it  broke  me,  it  cost  me 
$15,000  legal  fees,  completely,  with  lawyers,  two  lawyers,  bond, 
and  that  kind  of  thing.  Also,  it  cost  me — I  have  two  barber  shops 
and  it  cost  me  50  percent  of  my  business  and  it  cost  me  several 
of  my  barbers  because  they — because  they  slandered  my  business. 
And  so  this  monetary  compensation,  is  the  fact  that  at  least  half 
of  my — I  lost  half  of  my  customers  from  this. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Let  me  ask  you  this:  A  couple  of  days  ago  in  Wash- 
ington, DC,  Mr.  Carl  Anderson  of  this  staff  and  I  interviewed 
Willie  Kemp,  one  of  the  informers,  who  had  contacted  me  and 
wanted  to  provide  information  regarding  this  case.  And  we  spent 
a  considerable  amount  of  time  interrogating  him.  Have  you  ever 
talked  with  Mr.  Kemp? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes,  I  have. 

Mr.  Stokes.  And  when  did  you  talk  with  him? 

Mr.  McKoy.  I  talked  to  Willie  Kemp  the  day  after  I  was  set  free. 
The  next  day  he  called  my  barber  shop  crying  and  he  explained  to 
me  that  he  was  sorry  for  what  he  took  me  and  my  family  through, 
and  that  even  after  he  told  Inspector  Tim  Marshall  that  I  was  the 
wrong  man,  Inspector  Marshall  insisted  that  he  perjure  himself 
and  he  insisted  that  Tirell  Beasley  and  Willie  Kemp  continue  with 
their  testimony  and  perjure  theirself. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Have  you  ever  talked  with  any  of  the  other  inform- 
ers? 

Mr.  McKoy.  Yes,  I  did.  I  talked  to — Frank  Folks  and  Howard 
Rice,  the  other  two  informants  who  were  being  sentenced.  When 
they — I  came  down  to  the  courtroom  where  they  were  being  sen- 
tenced. They  saw  me  and  called  me  over.  We  went  into  another 
room.  They  apologized  to  me  for  what  they  had  done. 

They  said  that,  you  know,  they  wanted  me  to  understand  that 
money  was  being  spread  like  water  and  this  is  the  reason  that  they 
did  what  they  did.  They  just  could  not  resist  that  money  that  the 
inspectors  were  giving  out.  They  told  me  that  the  inspectors  told 
them,  Inspector  Marshall  told  them  to  just  bust  black  people,  don't 
go  after  no  white,  just  bust  the  black  people.  These  are  the  things 
that  Howard  Rice  and  Folks  told  me. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  we  thank  you  for  your  testimony. 

Mr.  McKoy.  Thank  you. 
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STATEMENT  OF  DOUGLAS  D.  WILLIAMS,  POSTAL  EMPLOYEE, 
ACCOMPANIED  BY:  RUSSELL  ADRINE,  COUNSEL 

Mr.  Clay.  The  next  witness  is  Mr.  Douglas  D.  Williams. 

Without  objection,  your  entire  statement  will  be  entered  in  the 
record  and  you  may  proceed  as  you  so  desire. 

Will  you  identify  your  counsel? 

Mr.  Williams.  My  counsel  is  attorney  Russell  Adrine. 

Mr.  Chairman,  I  would  like  to  begin  by  thanking  you  and  the 
members  of  the  committee  for  the  opportunity  to  appear  here,  and 
make  known  the  grievous  situation  to  which  I  have  been  exposed, 
both  myself  and  others  involved  in  this  scam. 

I  would  like  to  outline,  give  a  little  of  my  background  before  I 
begin.  I  am  a  46-year-old  former  Army  officer  of  the  Vietnam  era. 
For  the  past  7  years,  I  have  been  employed  as  a  letter  carrier  at 
the  East  55th  Branch  of  the  Cleveland  Postal  Division.  And  during 
my  employment,  I  have  had  no  serious  disciplinary  actions. 

I  have  represented  our  station  during  "Career  Awareness  Days" 
at  the  Cleveland  Public  Schools.  I  have  been  performed — I  also  per- 
formed as  an  acting  supervisor.  I  would  like  to  mention  that  at  the 
time  of  my  discharge  from  the  military,  I  had  obtained  the  rank  of 
captain. 

On  my  first  day  of  employment  with  the  Cleveland  Division  of 
the  U.S.  Postal  Service,  I  attended  an  orientation  at  the  Orange 
Avenue  facility.  Mr.  Chairman,  I  was  astonished  at  that  time  when 
the  person  conducting  the  orientation,  cautioned  a  room  full  of  new 
employees  that  "we  should  never  believe  that  the  Postal  Service 
cared  about  us,  because  they  don't.  There  are  hundreds  of  people 
who  are  out  there  and  who  would  love  to  have  your  job."  This  is 
a  direct  quote. 

Six  years  later,  on  August  26,  1992,  that  total  disregard  for  the 
rights  of  postal  employees  was  emphatically  demonstrated  when 
the  Postal  Inspection  Service  arrested  and  proceeded  to  prosecute 
20  employees,  including  myself,  on  totally  false  charges  of  drug 
trafficking.  These  arrests  were  the  culmination  of  months  of  inves- 
tigation by  Postal  Inspectors  Tim  Marshall  and  Dan  Kuack.  It  in- 
volved the  use  of  paid  informants  with  known  criminal  back- 
f  rounds,  and  wasted  more  than,  at  that  time  it  was  admitted  to  be 
250,000  of  government  funds. 

These  inspectors  used  recordings  that  were  supplied  by  the  in- 
formants to  obtain  Grand  Jury  indictments  against  me  for  alleg- 
edly selling  cocaine  on  two  occasions.  In  its  zeal  to  obtain  convic- 
tions against  me  at  any  cost,  the  postal  inspectors  ignored  several 
glaring  irregularities. 

First,  that  the  total  amount  allegedly  paid  for  47.23  grams  of  co- 
caine was  $1,400.  A  casual  perusal  of  any  of  the  local  newspaper 
accounts  on  the  street  value  of  drugs  seized  during  police  narcotics 
operations  should  have  immediately  raised  suspicion. 

Second,  on  one  alleged  buy,  two  informants  allegedly  paid  $350 
each  in  exchange  for  10  and  15  grams  of  narcotics,  respectively. 

And  third,  the  laboratory  analysis  of  the  narcotics  provided  by 
the  informants  on  February  13,  1992,  and  March  5,  1992,  were  de- 
termined to  contain  5  percent  and  12  percent  cocaine,  respectively. 

Postal  inspectors  refused  to  question  the  veracity  of  their  inform- 
ants in  other  cases,  even  after  it  was  discovered  that  one  defendant 
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had  been  in  Anchorage,  AK,  on  the  date  of  an  alleged  narcotics 
sale.  Postal  spokesman  Michael  Sitter  publicly  declared  that  any 
charges  of  racism  in  these  prosecutions  were  "laughable.'' 

Mr.  Chairman,  I  can  think  of  no  other  possibility.  Numerous 
studies  have  been  conducted  indicating  that  the  drug  problem  in 
the  United  States  crosses  all  social,  cultural,  and  racial  lines.  It  is 
a  fact  that  black  Americans  are  neither  the  leading  suppliers  nor 
consumers  of  illegal  drugs.  And  during  a  recent  local  news  inves- 
tigation at  the  main  post  office,  a  postal  spokeswoman  stated  that 
the  Postal  Service  had  no  more  of  an  alcohol  or  drug  problem  than 
would  be  found  in  the  general  public. 

My  question  is,  why  then  have  Cleveland  postal  inspectors  pros- 
ecuted almost  exclusively  black  employees  for  the  past  10  years?  I 
fail  to  see  the  source  of  Mr.  Sitter's  mirth. 

In  his  letter  of  September  30,  1992,  Mr.  Ezelle  E.  Graham,  who 
was  then  the  Acting  Manager  of  Labor  Relations,  concluded  that 
his  review  of  the  incident  found  that  the  charges  against  me  were 
fully  supported  by  the  evidence  and  that  my  termination  was  war- 
ranted. His  decision  was  reached  without  having  afforded  me  any 
opportunity  to  refute  the  charges.  In  effect,  I  had  been  terminated 
without  the  benefit  of  due  process  in  either  the  workplace  or  the 
judicial  system. 

Because  of  the  actions  of  the  Postal  Service  and  the  postal  in- 
spectors, my  family  and  I  have  suffered  gross  humiliation  that  I 
feel  we  will  never  overcome.  Any  back  pay,  any  amount  of  money 
that  I  have  received  in  conjunction  with  this,  will  never  undo  the 
stress,  the  humiliation  that  my  family  and  I  have  faced.  I  have 
been  forced  to  spend  over  $1,100  in  attorneys'  fees  and  obtaining 
forensic  opinions.  And  as  a  result  of  this  scam,  I  now  receive  psy- 
chological help  to  deal  with  the  frustration,  the  anger,  and  the  fear 
that  this  incident  has  caused  me. 

I  thank  you  for  the  opportunity  to  appear  before  the  committee. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Mr.  Williams  follows:] 

Prepared  Statement  of  Douglas  D.  Williams,  Postal  Employee 

On  my  first  day  of  employment  with  the  Cleveland  Division  of  the  U.S.  Postal 
Service,  I  attended  an  orientation  at  the  Orange  Avenue  facility.  I  was  astonished 
when  the  person  conducting  the  orientation  cautioned  a  room  full  of  new  employees 
that  we  should  "never  believe  that  the  Postal  Service  cares  about  you,  because  tiiey 
don't.  There  are  hundreds  of  people  out  there  who  would  love  to  have  your  job."  Six 
years  later  on  August  26,  1992,  the  total  disregard  for  the  rights  of  postal  employees 
was  emphatically  demonstrated  when  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  arrested  and 
proceeded  to  prosecute  20  employees,  including  myself,  on  false  charges  of  drug  traf- 
ficking. These  arrests  were  the  culmination  of  months  of  investigation  by  Postal  In- 
spectors Tim  Marshall  and  Dan  Kuack.  It  involved  the  use  of  paid  informants  with 
criminal  backgrounds,  and  wasted  more  than  $250,000.00  of  government  funds. 
These  inspectors  used  recordings  supplied  by  the  informants  to  obtain  Grand  Jury 
indictments  against  me,  for  allegedly  selling  cocaine  on  two  occasions. 

In  its  zeal  to  obtain  convictions  against  me  at  any  cost,  the  Postal  Inspectors  ig- 
nored several  glaring  irregularities: 

1.  The  total  amount  allegedly  paid  for  47.23  grams  of  cocaine  was  $1,400.00.  A 
casual  perusal  of  the  newspapers  accounts  of  the  street  value  of  drugs  seized  during 
police  narcotics  operations  should  have  raised  suspicion. 

2.  On  one  alleged  buy,  two  informants  each  paid  $350.00  in  exchange  for  10  and 
15  grams,  respectively. 

3.  Laboratory  analysis  of  the  narcotics  provided  by  the  informants  on  February 
13,  1992  and  March  5,  1992  determined  them  to  contain  5%  and  12%  cocaine,  re- 
spectively. 
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Postal  Inspectors  refused  to  question  the  veracity  of  the  informants  in  other  cases, 
even  after  it  was  discovered  that  one  defendant  had  been  in  Anchorage,  Alaska  on 
the  date  of  an  alleged  narcotics  sale. 

Postal  Spokesman  Michael  Sitter  publicly  declared  that  charges  of  racism  in  the 
prosecutions  were  "laughable".  I  can  think  of  no  other  possibility.  Numerous  studies 
have  indicated  that  the  drug  problem  in  the  United  States  crosses  all  social,  cultural 
and  racial  lines.  It  is  also  a  fact  that  Black  Americans  are  neither  the  leading  sup- 
pliers nor  consumers  of  illegal  drugs.  During  a  recent  local  news  investigation  of  the 
Main  Post  Office,  a  postal  spokeswoman  stated  that  the  Postal  Service  had  no  more 
of  an  alcohol  or  drug  problem  than  would  be  found  in  the  general  public.  Why  then 
have  Cleveland  Postal  Inspectors  prosecuted  almost  exclusively  Black  employees  for 
the  past  10  years?  I  fail  to  see  the  source  of  Mr.  Sitter's  mirth. 

In  his  letter  of  September  30,  1992,  Mr.  Ezelle  E.  Graham,  Acting  Manager  of 
Labor  Relations,  concluded  that  his  review  of  the  incident  found  the  charges  against 
me  to  be  were  fully  supported  by  the  evidence  and  that  my  termination  was  war- 
ranted. His  decision  was  reached  without  having  afforded  me  the  opportunity  to  re- 
fute the  charges.  In  effect,  I  had  been  terminated  without  the  benefit  of  due  process 
in  either  the  workplace  or  the  judicial  system. 

Because  of  the  actions  of  the  Postal  Service  and  Postal  Inspectors,  my  family  and 
I  have  suffered  humiliation  that  I  feel  we  will  never  overcome.  I  was  forced  to  spend 
over  $10,000.00  for  attorney's  fees  and  forensic  opinions.  I  now  receive  professional 
help  to  deal  with  the  frustration,  anger,  and  fear  that  this  incident  has  caused. 

Mr.  Clay.  Let  me  ask  you  from  the  outset,  because  although  it 
appears  that  you  have  been  cleared  of  all  of  the  charges  that  were 
made  against  you,  there  are  many  people  who  will  in  all  probability 
think  that  you  were  guilty,  that  they  just  didn't  have  enough  evi- 
dence to  convict  you.  And  with  that  in  mind,  I  want  to  make  sure 
that  the  public  and  the  Congress  know  that  you  have  quite  an  ex- 
tensive and  distinguished  career  in  both  the  military  and  the  em- 
ployment field  before  you  came  to  the  post  office. 

Will  you  elaborate  for  this  committee  what  you  did  in  the  mili- 
tary, how  you  rose  to  the  rank  of  captain,  and  where  you  worked 
before  you  came  here  and  why  you  came  here? 

Mr.  Williams.  I  was  a  product  of  the  ROTC  program  at  Hamp- 
ton University.  And  upon  my  graduation,  I  was  commissioned  as 
a  Second  Lieutenant  in  the  United  States  Army.  I  served  as  an  aer- 
ial delivery  specialist  in  the  United  States  as  well  as  in  Southeast 
Asia.  Specifically,  I  was  stationed  in  Thailand,  but  there  were  other 
places  in  Asia  where  I  was  never  really  officially  to  have  been. 

My  last  assignment  was  as  the  Commander  of  Headquarters  and 
Headquarters  Company,  Yuma  Proving  Ground,  Yuma,  AZ,  a  com- 
pany that  was  composed  of  some  500  men  and  women  for  whom 
I  had  24-hour-a-day  responsibility.  Upon  my  honorable  discharge, 
I  returned  to  school. 

I  did  graduate  study  in  the  field  of  hotel  administration,  with  a 
major  in  personnel.  And  for  approximately  10  years,  I  had  worked 
for  hotel  chains  such  as  Stouffer's.  And  my  most  recent  job  was  as 
the  Director  of  Training  and  Development  at  the  Bonaventure 
Hotel  in  Los  Angeles,  CA. 

My  return  to  Cleveland  was  predicated  largely  on  the  health  of 
my  father,  the  declining  health.  And  I  returned  here.  When  I  did 
return,  I  was  interviewed  for  a  position  with  Marriott  Hotels  as 
their  director  of  personnel.  That  job  did  not  come  to  fruition.  And 
while  it  was  my  responsibility  as  an  only  child  to  return  and  do 
what  I  could  for  my  family,  the  hard-hit  reality  of  being  unem- 
ployed came  home,  and  in  attempting  to  find  employment,  I  com- 
pleted an  application  with  the  Postal  Service.  They  were  the  first 
people  who  offered  me  a  job  and  I  have  never  been  afraid  or  never 
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hesitated  to  take  what  opportunity  that  was  presented  to  me  for 
employment  and  use  it  to  the  best  of  my  ability  to  advance  within 
the  system.  And  I  felt  that  sooner  or  later  this  opportunity  would 
come  to  me  in  the  postal  office. 

Mr.  Clay.  Now,  I  assume  that  you  are  back  to  work? 

Mr.  Williams.  Yes,  I  am. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  you  are  back  to  work  with  all  of  your  back  pay? 

Mr.  Williams.  Yes. 

Mr.  Clay.  They  paid  attorneys'  fees? 

Mr.  Williams.  Yes,  they  have. 

Mr.  Clay.  You  mentioned  you  are  in  psychological  treatment;  are 
they  paying  for  this? 

Mr.  Williams.  At  this  time,  they  are  not.  I  have  been  going  to 
the  Veterans'  Hospital.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  am  even  forced  to  use 
my  own  sick  time  to  do  this.  And  while  you  bring  up  the  point  of 
being  paid,  I  think  it  should  stand  in  the  record  that  the  total  cal- 
lousness that  the  system  has  showed  for  all  of  us,  even  those  who 
were  brought  back  to  work,  our  repayment  of  fees,  back  pay,  was 
handled  as  business  as  usual.  There  was  no  urgency  at  all  at- 
tached, other  than  to  avoid  the,  or  minimize  the  amount  of  criti- 
cism that  they,  and  "they"  being  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  and 
the  Postal  Service,  had  received  from  the  media. 

We  were  forced  to  go  through  the  usual  procedure  of  document- 
ing where  we  had  attempted  to  gain  employment  during  our  period 
of  discharge.  I  think  this  was  farcical,  when  the  system  itself  had 
created  a  period  where  no  one  in  their  right  mind  would  have  hired 
an  alleged  drug  trafficker. 

Mr.  Clay.  Let  me  say,  even  though  they  have  made  some  finan- 
cial restitution,  there  is  a  human  element  here.  Can  you  tell  us 
how  you  felt  during  the  arrest  and  incarceration? 

Mr.  Williams.  It  was  the  most  humiliating  thing  that  I  have 
ever  faced  in  my  life.  I  was  handcuffed  on  the  streets  in  front  of 
my  customers,  transported  to  the  work  area  where  my  fellow  em- 
ployees, although  I  was  fortunate  that  I  was  not  paraded  through, 
my  fellow  employees  were  free  to  see  me  sitting  in  the  car  with  my 
hands  behind  my  back,  and  obviously,  I  could  not  have  been 
searching  for  something  in  the  back  seat  for  that  period  of  time. 
I  was  booked. 

Mr.  McKoy  described  laying  on  the  dirty  floor  in  the  county  jail. 
That  was  likewise  my  experience.  Never  having  been  arrested  or 
never  having  had  any  introduction  to  the  legal  system,  was  really — 
it  was  really  traumatic  for  me. 

I  would  like  to  just  mention  one  instance  of  having  to — a  thirst, 
wanting  to  quench  a  thirst  and  to  find  that  the  water  fountain,  the 
face  basin  and  the  commode  were  a  single  unit.  It  was  thoroughly 
disgusting. 

And  it  was  also  our  personal  family  relationships;  there  are  peo- 
ple that  have  been  friends  of  ours  for  years,  who  with  the  mere 
stigma  of  drug  trafficking  and  reinforced  by  the  fact  that  certainly 
the  Federal  Government  to  do  something  like  this  would  have  to 
have  been  based  on  fact,  people  shied  away  from  us,  people  that 
I  have  known  that  have  encouraged  me  throughout  my  life  to  at- 
tend college,  to  do  other  things  that  I  may  have  achieved,  have  inti- 
mated to  other  friends  of  mine  that  while  they  would  have  liked 
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to  have  contacted  myself  and  my  family  to  offer  their  support,  this 
mere  stigma  was  just  enough  to  keep  them  at  arm's  length. 

Mr.  Clay.  I  notice  that  you  don't  have  any  legal  background,  but 
you  did  mention  that  they  violated  your  due  process  rights.  Can 
you  tell  us  about  that? 

Mr.  Williams.  The  only — and  I  would  preface  that  by  saying  that 
the  only,  as  the  headquarters — as  a  company  commander  in  the 
military,  I  was  forced  to  learn  the  bare  basics  of  justice.  And  then 
when  I  say  they  violated  my  due  process,  Mr.  Chairman,  in  em- 
ployment, termination  of  employment  has  always  been  likened  to 
the  capital  punishment  of  employment. 

At  the  time  that  I  was  arrested  and  transported  to  county  jail 
and  until  I  was  later  bonded  out,  there  was  at  least  2  weeks  that 
went  by  that  I  was  ever — before  my  attorney  or  myself  ever  re- 
ceived any  specifics  as  to  what  I  was  alleged  to  have  done.  And 
this,  in  fact,  came  from  the  manager  of  the  station  at  which  I  was 
assigned. 

Shortly  thereafter,  within  a  period  of  a  month,  as  I  stated,  Mr. 
Graham  sent  the  letter  to  me  that  his  investigation  fully  supported 
that  I  should  be  removed.  I  asked  what  investigation? 

Neither  I,  nor  any  representative  of  mine,  was  ever  given  a  fact, 
an  opportunity  to  present  anything  to  the  contrary.  Neither  the 
fact  that  I  had  taken  and  passed  polygraph  examinations,  as  well 
as  scientific  examinations  of  these  tapes  that  were  purported  to 
have  been  me. 

Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Sawyer. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

Mr.  Williams,  can  you  describe  what  it  has  been  like  since  you 
returned  to  work? 

Mr.  Williams.  I  think  probably  the  air  of — even  coming  back  to 
work,  there  are  many  people  who  are  supportive  of  myself  and  the 
other  people.  There  are  also  those  that  have  made  the  snide  com- 
ments, the  sideways  looks.  I  would  even  recount  one  incident  where 
someone  had  told  me  that  if  I  had  known  that  you  were  the  man 
selling  narcotics,  I  would  have  given  my  business  to  you  as  opposed 
to  taking  it  elsewhere. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  The  notion  that  you  have  been  exonerated  from  this 
certainly  hasn't  penetrated  the  workplace? 

Mr.  Williams.  It  has  done  absolutely  nothing  to  lessen  the  trau- 
ma. I  have  had  very  good  friends  who  were  in  law  enforcement.  I 
have  never  had  a  reason  to  be  afraid  or  apprehensive  of  law  en- 
forcement officials.  And  I  in  fact  work  in  a  community  that  is  a 
high-crime  area. 

Whenever  I  see  police  cars,  I  am  traumatized.  I  had  one  occasion 
where  a  law  enforcement  officer  approached  me  to  ask  me  ques- 
tions of  something,  an  activity  on  my  route,  and  it  was  all  I  could 
do  to  refrain  from  running. 

And  I  might — I  would  like  to  mention  that  as  well,  that  when 
this  incident,  this  arrest  incident  came  about,  it  was  very  close  to 
a  time  of  another  incident  that  rocked  our  city  and  that  involved 
a  young  man  by  the  name  of  Michael  Pipkins.  OK.  My  thought  is, 
had  I  resisted,  had  I  run,  would  these  people  have  been  justified 
in  taking  my  life? 
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Mr.  Sawyer.  In  asking  this  question,  I  want  to  make  clear  that 
I  don't  in  any  way  suspect  that  were  you  involved  in  any  substance 
abuse  at  all.  But  in  cases  of  substance  abuse,  the  Postal  Service, 
like  many  government  and  private  sector  employers,  maintains  an 
employee  assistance  program.  Recognizing  that  you  are  far  better 
off  taking  an  employee  and  bringing  him  or  her  back  to  productive 
stability  rather  than  simply  turning  them  out  into  the  street.  Has 
anything  of  that  kind  been  offered  to  you  in  an  attempt  to 
reacclimate  you  back  into  the  workplace? 

Mr.  Williams.  Mr.  Sawyer,  the  only  help  that  I  have  received 
was  at  my  demand  when  I  indicated  that  I  wanted  to  talk  to  some- 
one in  EAP,  to  help  refer  me  to  mental  health  professionals.  And 
I  must  say  that  it  took,  in  spite  of  approaching  my  supervisors  and 
my  managers  at  my  station,  it  took  the  intervention  of  the  union 
vice  president  before  I  was  ever — any  arrangement  was  ever  made 
for  me  to  have  an  appointment  with  someone. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  One  final  question,  Mr.  Chairman. 

Has  anyone  ever  apologized  to  you? 

Mr.  Williams.  I  received,  thanks  to  the  work  of  this  committee 
and  thanks  to  the  program,  "Day  One,"  I  received  a  very  hollow 
apology  from  Mr.  Dillman.  Or,  in  fact,  Mr.  Dillman  relayed  a  letter 
from  Chief  Inspector  Hunter  in  Washington.  And  this  was  within — 
well,  within  a  few  months  ago.  Only  after  the  program  had  aired 
on  "Day  One." 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

Mr.  Clay.  For  the  record,  it  was  8  months  later,  I  think. 

Mr.  Stokes. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Just  one  or  two  questions,  Mr.  Chairman. 

What  was  the  process  for  you  to  get  your  job  back,  to  be  rein- 
stated and  to  get  your  back  pay  and  so  forth?  Did  they  just  come 
to  you  or  did  you  have  to  go  through  a  process? 

Mr.  Williams.  If  I  understand  your  question  entirely,  on  the  26 
of  January,  I  believe  it  was,  my  case  was  thrown  out  of  the  court. 
Because  it  was  dismissed  without  prejudice,  I  was  told  by  the 
union  officials  that  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  the  postal  inspec- 
tors did  not  attempt  to  reindict  me. 

Following  this  time,  Mr.  Stokes,  it  was  that  I  wrote  the  letter, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  within  a  couple  of  days,  to  you.  I  had  purposely 
waited  until  the  decision  was  rendered  in  my  case  because  I  did  not 
want  to  have  any  hint  or  anyone  to  be  in  a  position  to  suggest  that 
I  was  asking  you  to  intervene  directly  in  my  case  so  that  there 
would  be  no  dispersions  cast  upon  yourself  or  me.  Once  I  had  writ- 
ten the  letter,  it  was  not  until  actually  all  of  the  cases  were 
dropped,  2  weeks  later,  I  received  a  letter  that  informed  me  that 
I  should  report  to  work  the  next  day. 

As  I  said,  it  took  1  day  to  arrest  me,  it  took  2  to  3  days  to  have 
me  down  in  county  jail,  but  the  next,  I  was  to  be  at  work  the  next 
day.  It  took  8  months  before  I  got  an  apology.  The  timeframe,  or 
the  timeframe  that  these  people  deal  in  is  beyond  my  comprehen- 
sion, and  the  sense  of  urgency,  the  things  that  received  a  sense  of 
urgency,  I  am  afraid  I  can't  comment  on  either. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Thank  you  very  much. 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 
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Mr.  Adrine. 

Mr.  Adrine.  Mr.  Chairman,  I  just  wanted  to  have  a  statement 
on  behalf  of  my  client  and  the  others  who  are  similarly  situated. 
I  noticed  Mr.  McKoy  and  neither  my  client,  Mr.  Williams,  have 
been  here  in  a  vindictive  situation  where  they  are  wanting  the 
hides  of  the  people  who  caused  this  matter. 

They  have  clearly  stated  what  inconvenience  they  had  suffered. 
They  stated  the  trauma  that  it  had  upon  them.  And  they  are  work- 
ing within  the  sense  that  I  believe  this  committee  is  working,  to 
try  to  find  if  there  is  something  that  needs  to  be  done  remedially 
in  order  to  see  to  it  that  this  type  of  thing  does  not  happen  again. 

Mr.  McKoy,  and  also  Mr.  Williams,  clearly  stated  to  you  that 
there  is  no  amount  of  money  that  could  replace  and  put  him  back 
where  he  was  the  day  before  these  charges  were  brought.  He  has 
relayed  that  to  me  any  number  of  times.  But  he  does  feel  that 
something  is  wrong  with  the  system  that  will  give  immunity  to  en- 
forcement officers  and  to  prosecutors  and  allow  them  to  do  the 
things  that  have  been  done  to  these  people,  and  have  been  done  to 
him  in  particular,  and  he  should  sit  here  with  no  recourse  other 
than  to  come  to  a  committee  and  replay  the  hardship  that  he  has 
suffered. 

Earlier  this  morning,  I  saw  an  individual  on  Channel  3  that  had 
been  charged  with  murder;  spent  9  years  in  jail,  came  back,  he  is 
released,  he  is  now  back  with  his  dad.  He  has  suffered  trauma,  and 
he  made  the  statement  that  if  they  gave  him  a  million  dollars  as 
of  now,  it  would  not  make  reparation  for  what  he  had  suffered. 

Insofar  as  blacks  are  concerned,  since  I  am  a  little  older  than  the 
majority  of  the  people  here,  I  go  back  to  the  1930s  and  1940s, 
where  the  Cleveland  Postal  Alliance  was  held  up  during  the 
McCarthy  era  and  that  whole  organization  was  decimated.  Individ- 
uals with  Master's  and  Ph.D.s  and  Bachelor  of  Arts,  who  only  had 
the  recourse  of  working  in  the  post  office,  were  fired  summarily, 
without  any  recourse.  And  this  same  type  of  sting,  a  sting  was  per- 
petrated in  1990s,  as  Mr.  McKoy  mentioned,  and  some  other  people 
were  arrested  and  they  reached  the  same  stage  that  Mr.  McKoy 
reached,  where  he  had  an  alternative,  75  years  or  do  I  try  to  find 
a  way  to  exist  and  live.  And  some  of  them  entered  pleas  of  guilty 
in  order  to  avoid  the  long  time  that  they  faced. 

Something  is  wrong  with  individuals.  The  system,  I  have  always 
maintained,  is  good,  if  the  system  is  handled  and  processed  prop- 
erly. But  it  is  the  individuals  in  the  system.  How  could  investiga- 
tors who  are  alleged  to  be  experienced,  hear  tapes  who  had  dif- 
ferent voices  and  end  up  going  forth  to  prosecute? 

How  could  they  take  information  that  was  obviously  convoluted 
and  insist  that  it  go  forward  and  those  individuals  be  arrested? 

How  can  people  who  had  the  responsibility  and  the  force  of  the 
government  behind  them,  do  this  to  citizens,  Black  or  White,  in 
this  day  and  age? 

Something  needs  to  be  done.  And  I  would  suggest,  Mr.  Clay,  that 
some  legislation  ought  to  be  thought  of,  looked  into,  that  would  not 
allow  or  will  do  away  with  this  specious  blanket  of  immunity  that 
rests  on  some  law  enforcement  officers  and  from  prosecutors  in  this 
situation. 
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Mr.  Clay.  I  thank  the  gentleman.  And  that  is  the  purpose  of  this 
hearing,  and  the  hearings  we  are  going  to  have  across  this  country. 
I  thank  both  of  you  for  appearing  today. 

STATEMENT  OF  WILLIE  E.  MOORE,  FORMER  POSTAL 
EMPLOYEE,  ACCOMPANIED  BY  STEPHEN  GARD,  COUNSEL 

Mr.  Clay.  The  next  witness  is  Mr.  Willie  Moore. 

Mr.  Moore,  we  will  put  your  entire  statement  in  the  record  and 
you  may  proceed  as  you  see  fit. 

Mr.  Moore.  Thank  you. 

Mr.  Clay.  Will  you  identify  the  person  sitting  next  to  you? 

Mr.  Moore.  This  is  my  attorney,  Mr.  Stephen  Gard. 

My  name  is  Willie  Moore.  I  reside  at  2366  Noble  Road,  Cleveland 
Heights,  OH.  In  August  1992,  I  resided  at  1522  Belmar  Road,  East 
Cleveland,  OH. 

On  August  31  of  1992,  I  was  at  my  home  on  Belmar  when  there 
was  a  knock  at  my  door.  My  wife  went  to  the  door  and  answered 
it;  came  back  and  told  me  there  were  two  gentlemen  that  wanted 
to  see  me.  I  went  to  the  door  and  they  identified  themselves  as 
postal  inspectors  and  said  they  had  a  secret  indictment  for  my  ar- 
rest for  drug  trafficking. 

I  didn't— I  mean,  I  went  into  shock.  I  mean,  I  said:  You  got  the 
right  man?  Are  you  talking  about  me?  My  name  is  Willie  Moore. 
They  said:  Well,  you  know,  we  have  got  you  down.  Took  me  out  on 
the  porch,  handcuffed  me,  took  me  down  to  the  main  post  office, 
where  I  was  fingerprinted,  photographed.  And  I  was  taken  to  the 
county  jail,  where  I  was  fingerprinted  and  photographed  again,  and 
kept  for  2  days,  3  days  and  2  nights. 

I  didn't  know  what  the — what  exactly  the  charges  were  against 
me  until  my  arraignment,  which  was  two  days  later.  At  that  time, 
they  told  me  that  I  had  been  charged  with  four  counts  of  drug  traf- 
ficking. I  had  been  accused  of  selling  $3,600  worth  of  drugs  to  three 
undercover  informants  on  three — two  different  occasions,  May  28, 
1992,  and  June  2,  1992. 

These  sales  supposedly  had  taken  place  at  Hatton's  Lounge.  I 
knew  I  hadn't  done  anything.  At  the  arraignment,  I  didn't  have  a 
lawyer  so  I  was  assigned  a  public  defender.  At  the  arraignment, 
the  public  defender  assigned  to  me,  after  meeting  with  the  prosecu- 
tor and  the  judge,  came  back  and  asked  me  if  I  wanted  to  plea  bar- 
gain to  a  lesser  charge  so  I  could  get  probation. 

I  said,  why  should  I  plea  bargain,  I  haven't  done  anything.  She 
said,  well,  either  you  plea  bargain  or  you  are  going  to  go  to  jail  for 
18  months  on  each  count.  I  said,  well,  no,  I  am  not  plea  bargaining. 
Then  she  told  me  what  the  deal  really  is,  is  that  they  want  your 
job  from  the  Post  Office.  So  I  said,  well,  I  am  still  not  plea  bargain- 
ing. 
Mr.  Clay.  Which  inspector  told  you  that? 
Mr.  Moore.  This  was  the  public  defender. 
Mr.  Clay.  Oh,  your  defender? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes,  the  one  that  was  assigned  to  me  by  the  court. 
But  I  still  had— you  know,  I  still  didn't  want  to  plead  guilty  be- 
cause I  knew  I  hadn't  done  anything.  So  after  that  I  arranged  for 
bail.  The  bail  was  $2,500.  My  sister  arranged  the  bail  for  me. 
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So  after  I  got  out,  I  hired  a  lawyer  and  we  got  to  investigating 
what  was  going  on.  On  the  days  that  I  was  supposed  to  have  been 
selling  drugs,  on  May  28,  I  was  on  the  route.  At  the  trial,  a  friend 
of  mine,  Ms.  Velma  Hopkins,  testified  that  she  had  walked  on  the 
route  with  me. 

On  June  2,  I  was  supposed  to  have  sold  drugs  at  12:30  in  Hat- 
ton's  Lounge,  when  in  actual  fact,  I  had  a  doctor's  appointment  at 
1  o'clock  at  Kaiser  Hospital. 

I  was  still  in  shock.  At  the  trial,  I  figured  that  when  I  went  to 
trial  that  once  these  informants  saw  me,  that  they  would  say,  hey, 
well,  this  is  not  the  guy.  They  would  immediately  recognize  their 
mistake  and  say  he  is  not  the  one.  But  each  one  of  them  identified 
me  as  the  one  that  sold  them  drugs  at  Hatton's  Lounge. 

The  judge,  Richard  McMonagle,  found  me  guilty  on  all  counts. 
After  he  had  rendered  his  decision,  my  attorney  at  the  time  said, 
well,  just  hold  on  a  minute,  I  am  going  to  talk  to  him.  So  after  he 
read  the  guilty  verdict,  he  went  back  into  his  chambers.  She  went 
back  and  talked  to  him  and  came  back  and  said,  well,  he  has 
agreed  to  reduce  the  charges  to  a  lesser  degree  so  you  can  get  pro- 
bation. And  which  he  did. 

And  I  went  through  the  probationary  procedure.  But  during  that 
time,  the  other  defense  attorneys,  they  had  all  gotten  together,  this 
whole  thing  came  to  be  broken  out,  we  found  out  it  was  a  scam. 
And  the  charge  was  vacated. 

During  this  time,  I  was  out  of  work.  I  had  no  money.  So  I  re- 
signed from  the  Post  Office  so  I  could  get  some  money  to  live  on. 
I  had  just  enrolled  my  daughter  at  school  about  7  days  before  I  was 
arrested.  I  had  planned  to,  you  know,  send  her  all  the  way  through 
school.  I  had  paid  for  the  tuition  for  the  first  semester  and  was 
going  to  work  and  get  the  rest  of  the  tuition.  But  when  I  was  ar- 
rested and  lost  my  job,  I  couldn't  afford  the  tuition  so  she  had  to 
come  home  in  December. 

I  lost  my  house,  couldn't  keep  up  the  house  notes.  My  wife  left 
me  because  after  I  was  found  guilty,  she  said  she  didn't  want  to 
hang  around  and  see  what  was  going  to  happen  to  me. 

My  daughter  had  to  get  out  of  school,  leave  school,  couldn't  afford 
the  tuition.  I  even  thought  about  suicide  on  an  occasion.  Because 
it  was  just  like  my  whole  life  had  just  been  turned  upside-down, 
inside-out. 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Mr.  Moore  follows:] 

Prepared  Statement  of  Willie  E.  Moore,  Former  Postal  Employee 

My  name  is  Willie  E.  Moore.  I  am  47  years  old  and  I  have  served  the  United 
States  of  America  for  23  years.  I  was  first  hired  by  the  United  States  Post  Office 
in  1966  and  worked  there  until  1974  when  I  resigned  to  enlist  in  the  United  States 
Army.  After  receiving  an  honorable  discharge  I  returned  to  the  United  States  Post 
Office  in  1979  and  worked  as  a  letter  carrier  until  August  31,  1992.  On  that  day 
the  United  States  Post  Office  robbed  me  of  my  dignity,  my  self-esteem  and  every- 
thing of  value  in  my  life — all  because  of  a  crime  I  didn't  commit. 

Before  August  31,  1992  I  had  a  good  life.  I  had  my  job  with  the  United  States 
Postal  Service  which  gave  me  a  fine  income  and,  equally  important,  a  sense  of  self- 
respect.  I  was  providing  for  my  family.  I  had  a  wife  and  3  children.  I  owned  my 
own  home  in  Cleveland  Heights  and  had  many  friends.  My  daughter,  Chafcka 
Moore,  was  then  18  years  old,  a  member  of  the  Prayer  Warriors  gospel  group  and, 
on  August  24,  1992,  enrolled  as  a  freshman  at  Tuskegee  University.  I  was  proud 
of  her  accomplishments  and  proud  that  I  could  provide  her  the  college  education 
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which  she  had  earned.  I  had  never  been  convicted  of  a  crime;  indeed,  I  even  had 
a  good  driving  record.  My  present  and  my  future  seemed  bright. 

On  August  31,  1992  two  U.S.  Postal  Inspectors  knocked  on  the  door  of  my  home. 
Postal  Inspector  Tim  Marshall  told  me  that  there  was  a  secret  indictment  for  me 
and  that  I  was  being  arrested  for  "drug  trafficking".  I  was  frisked  and  handcuffed 
on  my  front  porch  in  front  of  my  friends  and  neighbors  and  taken  to  the  Main  Post 
Office  on  Orange  Street  in  Cleveland.  At  the  Main  Post  Office  I  was  fingerprinted 
and  my  photograph  was  taken.  Postal  Inspector  Tim  Marshall  showed  me  another 
photograph  and  when  I  pointed  out  that  it  was  not  a  picture  of  me  he  said  that 
I  was  wrong. 

I  was  then  taken  to  the  Cuyahoga  County  Jail  at  the  Justice  Center  in  Cleveland 
where  I  was  again  photographed  and  fingerprinted.  I  spent  3  days  in  a  cell  at  the 
County  Jail.  I  slept  on  a  mat  on  the  floor  because  the  Jail  was  overcrowded  and 
no  beds  were  available. 

On  September  1,  1992  I  was  arraigned  and  learned  for  the  first  time  that  I  was 
being  accused  of  a  felony,  four  counts  of  "trafficking  cocaine"  supposedly  worth 
$3,600.00.  I  pled  "not  guilty"  because  I  didn't  do  it.  I  was  innocent.  My  bond  was 
set  at  $2,500.00,  which  was  later  put  up  by  my  sister.  Since  I  didn't  have  a  lawyer 
a  public  defender  was  assigned  to  represent  me  at  the  arraignment.  After  the  ar- 
raignment the  public  defender  met  with  the  prosecutor.  I  was  not  present  at  this 
meeting.  The  public  defender  then  told  me  that  if  I  were  convicted  I  could  be  sent 
to  prison  for  as  long  as  6  years.  The  public  defender  recommend  a  plea  bargain  to 
a  lesser  charge  and  said  that  I  could  get  probation  if  I  pled  guilty  to  the  reduce 
charge.  I  refused  because  I  was  innocent  and  hadn't  committed  any  crime.  Then  the 
public  defender  told  me  that  what  they  really  wanted  was  to  get  my  job  and  that 
there  was  a  chance  that  the  charges  would  be  dropped  if  I  quit  my  job  with  the 
United  States  Postal  Service. 

After  I  was  arrested  I  was  placed  on  leave  without  pay  status  by  the  United 
States  Post  Office.  I  had  no  income  to  support  myself  and  my  family.  On  September 
25,  1992  I  quit  my  job  with  the  United  States  Postal  Service.  I  applied  to  get  back 
the  money  which  for  23  years  I  had  contributed  to  the  retirement  plan  so  that  my 
family  and  I  could  eat.  I  also  quit  my  job  because,  even  though  I  knew  I  was  inno- 
cent and  had  committed  no  crime,  I  was  afraid  of  going  to  prison. 

My  trial  was  in  December  1992.  At  the  trial  I  saw  the  3  "confidential  informants" 
who  were  working  for  the  United  States  Postal  Inspectors  for  the  first  time  in  my 
life.  I  was  sure  that  they  would  see  me,  realize  that  they  had  made  a  mistake  and 
say  that  I  was  the  wrong  person.  I  was  totally  shocked  when  the  3  informants  testi- 
fied that  I  had  sold  cocaine.  They  played  a  tape  recording  but  the  voice  on  the  re- 
cording which  was  supposed  to  be  mine  was  inaudible.  There  were  no  other  wit- 
nesses against  me. 

I  was  accused  of  selling  cocaine  at  12:30  p.m.  on  May  28,  1992  at  Hatton's  Lounge 
on  Euclid  Avenue  in  East  Cleveland.  At  this  time  I  was  really  at  work.  I  was  walk- 
ing my  route  as  a  letter  carrier.  Velma  Hopkins  truthfully  testified  that  on  that  day 
she  had  walked  the  route  with  me  the  entire  day  and  that  she  was  with  me  on  the 
route  at  12:30  p.m. 

The  informants  also  said  that  I  sold  cocaine  at  12:30  p.m.  on  June  2,  1992  at  Hat- 
ton's  Lounge  in  East  Cleveland.  On  June  2,  1992  I  really  went  to  a  1:00  p.m.  doc- 
tors appointment  at  the  Kaiser  facility  on  Fairhill  Road  in  Cleveland. 

At  the  end  of  the  trial  Judge  Richard  McMonagle  found  me  guilty  of  all  4  counts 
of  trafficking  cocaine. 

In  January  1993  it  was  discovered  that  the  wrongdoers  were  the  United  States 
Postal  Inspectors  and  the  "confidential  informants"  and  Judge  Richard  McMonagle 
vacated  my  conviction. 

After  my  conviction  was  vacated  I  applied  for  reinstatement  to  my  letter  carrier 
job.  My  request  for  reinstatement  was  denied  by  the  United  States  Postal  Service 
on  the  grounds  that  "it  would  not  be  in  the  best  interest  of  the  Service"  because 
of  my  absenteeism  during  the  summer  of  1992.  In  August  1992  I  had  been  given 
a  notice  of  proposed  removal  for  absenteeism.  In  fact,  I  had  suffered  a  fracture  while 
on  duty  as  a  letter  carrier  and  my  absences  were  medically  necessary  and  pre- 
scribed by  my  doctor.  I  had  given  the  doctor's  statements  to  the  Postal  Service  at 
the  time  and  this  documentation  had  been  given  to  my  union  which  was  in  the  proc- 
ess of  resolving  this  misunderstanding. 

Since  my  conviction  was  vacated  in  January  1993  I  have  received  a  letter  of  apol- 
ogy from  the  United  States  Postal  Service  and  the  Postal  Service  has  sent  me  a 
check  to  reimburse  me  for  the  attorney  fees  owed  to  the  attorney  I  hired  to  rep- 
resent me  at  the  trial.  I  still  have  not  been  reinstated  to  my  letter  carrier  job.  My 
union  has  requested  arbitration  but  no  date  has  been  set  yet  for  this  arbitration 
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hearing.  I  understand  that  the  United  States  Postal  Service  still  is  fighting  my  rein- 
statement. 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  effect  which  the  actions  of  the  United  States  Postal 
Service  have  had  on  my  life.  My  wife  said  that  I  was  a  loser  and  left  me.  I  lost  my 
home  because  I  was  unable  to  make  the  payments  and  I  am  presently  living  with 
a  friend  because  I  cannot  afford  a  place  of  my  own.  Most  of  my  former  friends  have 
abandoned  me  and  avoid  me  even  when  they  see  me  on  the  street.  I  was  not  able 
to  afford  the  college  tuition  for  my  daughter,  Chafcka,  and  she  had  to  drop  out  of 
Tuskegee  University  in  December  1992  at  the  end  of  her  first  semester. 

In  December  1992  Chafcka  came  home  one  evening  and  found  me  sitting  in  front 
of  the  television  with  a  handgun.  I  was  planning  to  take  my  own  life.  Chafcka  began 
crying  and  said,  "Daddy,  please  don't"!  We  cried  together  for  some  time  before  the 
gun  was  put  away.  Even  today  I  am  unable  to  remember  everything  about  that 
evening.  Since  then  I  have  thought  about  ending  my  life  on  numerous  occasions  and 
the  different  ways  that  this  could  be  done.  It  is  hard  for  me  to  think  about  my  fu- 
ture. It  is  hard  for  me  not  to  think  about  what  the  United  States  Postal  Service 
has  done  to  me  and  why  it  is  me  that  this  happened  to.  I  frequently  have  night- 
mares which  terrify  me. 

I  have  had  to  get  professional  help.  The  report  of  Dr.  Walter  P.  Knake,  Jr.  Ph.D. 
is  enclosed. 

Mr.  Clay.  Let  me  ask  you,  you  resigned  and  you  had  been  work- 
ing about  21  years  for  the  Post  Office? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  you  got  your — you  pulled  down  your  retirement 
pay? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes. 

Mr.  Clay.  They  accused  you  of  a  $3,600  buy.  Did  they  take  that 
out  of  your  retirement? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes,  they  did. 

Mr.  Clay.  They  took  the  $3,600  out  of  your  retirement? 

Mr.  Moore.  They  did,  yes.  After  the — after  the  verdict  was  va- 
cated, they  reimbursed  me  for  that,  but  in  the  beginning,  they  took 
it  out  of  my  retirement. 

Mr.  Clay.  Did  they  reimburse  you  for  anything  else? 

Mr.  Moore.  Attorneys'  fees. 

Mr.  Clay.  Have  you  gone  back  to  work? 

Mr.  Moore.  No. 

Mr.  Clay.  Why? 

Mr.  Moore.  During  the  time  that  I  was  off,  I  mean  in  August 
I  had  an  on-the-job  injury,  and  they  had  given  me  a  letter  of  re- 
moval for  absenteeism,  which  I  had  documentation  from  the  doctor, 
from  the  post  office  dispensary,  that  it  was  a  work-related  injury 
and  that  it  was  justified.  They  had  given  me  a  letter  of  removal  for 
this  absenteeism  and  that  is  the  reason  they  said  they  wouldn't  let 
me  back  to  work,  because  of  the  absenteeism. 

Mr.  Clay.  You  were  appealing 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes,  I  am  appealing. 

Mr.  Clay  [continuing].  The  removal? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes. 

Mr.  Clay.  What  reason  did  they  give  you  for  taking  the  $3,600? 
Can  you  recall? 

Mr.  Moore.  That  is  the  amount  that  I  was  supposed  to  have  sold 
in  drugs.  That  is  the  amount  that  I  was  supposed  to  have  gotten 
from  the  informants  for  selling,  you  know,  drugs.  So  that  was  sup- 
posed to  have  been  money  that  the  Postal  Service  lost,  which  was 
my  fault,  so  I  had  to  reimburse  the  Postal  Service. 

Mr.  Clay.  How  far  is  Hatton's  Bar  from  Kaiser  Hospital? 
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Mr.  Moore.  Oh,  it  is  at  least  about  maybe  a  good  8  or  10  miles, 
probably. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  did  you  show  up  for  your  1  o'clock  appointment 
at  Kaiser? 
Mr.  Moore.  Yes,  I  did. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  did  the  court  know  that,  the  postal  inspectors 
know  that? 
Mr.  Moore.  Yes,  they  did. 

Mr.  Clay.  So  it  was  impossible  to  get  from  Hatton's  Bar  in  30 
minutes,  if  you  were  accused  of  selling  drugs? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes,  especially  at  12:30  in  the  afternoon,  it  was 
heavy  traffic. 
Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Sawyer. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Mr.  Moore,  your  story  is — is  devastating.  Your  writ- 
ten testimony  notes  that  you  sought  arbitration  for  reinstatement 
in  your  job  but  they  haven't  even  set  a  date  yet  for  that;  is  that 
still  the  case  as  of  today? 

Mr.  Moore.  I  am  waiting  on  an  arbitration  hearing.  They  ten- 
tatively set  it  for  February,  so  February  I  should  get  an  arbitration 
hearing. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  It  seems  to  me  that  it  needs  arbitration  only  if  they 
are  contesting  your  reinstatement.  In  other  words,  it  shouldn't  be 
difficult. 

Mr.  Chairman,  is  that 

Mr.  Clay.  Well,  I  think  we  are  going  to  get  to  the  bottom  of  a 
whole  lot  of  these  things  that  we  have  heard  about  today  and  in 
the  past  several  weeks.  There  is  something  drastically  wrong  in 
this  Postal  Service. 

Mr.  GARD.  If  I  can  clarify,  the  Postal  Service  is  fighting  reinstate- 
ment in  this  case. 
Mr.  Sawyer.  On  those  grounds  of  absenteeism? 
Mr.  Gard.  On  the  grounds  of  the  absenteeism,  yes. 
Mr.  Clay.  But  there  is  something  wrong  here,  that  here  we  have 
all  these  serious  accusations  against  the  postal  inspectors,  they 
haven't  fired  them,  they  are  on  leave  with  pay. 

Let  me  remind  the  audience  that  we  don't  want  any  demonstra- 
tions. That  is  the  House  rules.  We  will  tolerate  a  few  more. 
Mr.  Sawyer.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 
Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Sawyer,  continue. 
Mr.  Sawyer.  Thank  you. 
Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Stokes. 
Mr.  Stokes.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

There  is  a  release  that  has  been  issued  today  by  R.T.  Cable,  post- 
al inspector  in  charge  of  Cleveland,  in  which  it  says:  Since  the  in- 
justice came  to  light,  we  have  worked  with  those  employees  and 
union  representatives  and  management  in  the  Cleveland  Post  Of- 
fice to  see  those  employees  were  reinstated  to  their  former  jobs,  re- 
ceived the  back  pay  to  which  they  were  entitled  and  fully  reim- 
bursed for  all  legal  expenses.  Is  that  statement  true  as  to  you? 

Mr.  Moore.  No,  sir.  Only  the  legal  fees.  I  haven't  got  any  back 
pay  and  I  am  definitely  not  back  to  work. 

Mr.  Stokes.  In  your  formal  statement 

Mr.  Moore.  I  got  a  letter  of  apology,  too,  from  the  inspector. 
Mr.  Stokes.  You  got  a  letter  of  apology? 
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Mr.  Moore.  Yes,  from  the  postal  office. 

Mr.  Stokes.  But  you  don't  have  a  job? 

Mr.  Moore.  No. 

Mr.  Stokes.  How  long  have  you  now  been  out  of  work? 

Mr.  Moore.  Since  September  1992.  Well,  since  August,  since  I 
was  arrested,  August  31. 

Mr.  Stokes.  August  1992? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes. 

Mr.  Stokes.  So  you  are  talking  about  a  year  and  a  half.  What 
type  of  work  are  you  doing  now? 

Mr.  Moore.  I  am  working  as  a  grocery  clerk. 

Mr.  Stokes.  As  a  grocery  clerk? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes. 

Mr.  Stokes.  How  many  days  a  week? 

Mr.  Moore.  Four,  sometimes  five. 

Mr.  Stokes.  What  type  of  pay  do  you  receive? 

Mr.  Moore.  Five  dollars  an  hour. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Five  dollars  an  hour.  What  were  your  wages,  your 
hours  as  a  postal  worker? 

Mr.  Moore.  Just  about  $16. 

Mr.  Stokes.  How  long  have  you  had  this  job  at  the  grocery  store? 

Mr.  Moore.  I  started  there  November  3,  I  think  it  was.  Yes,  No- 
vember 3,  on  training.  I  didn't  start  actual  work  until  the  14th.  It 
was  training  for  2  weeks  and  actual  working  on  the  14th. 

Mr.  Stokes.  This  past  November? 

Mr.  Moore.  This  November  here. 

Mr.  Stokes.  This  month? 

Mr.  Moore.  Yes. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Prior  to  that,  did  you  have  any  employment? 

Mr.  Moore.  No. 

Mr.  Stokes.  In  your  statement,  you  mention  an  evening  when 
Chafcka  came  home.  Who  is  Chafcka? 

Mr.  Moore.  That  is  my  daughter,  the  one  that  attended 
Tuskegee  University. 

Mr.  Stokes.  You  want  to  tell  us  about  that  evening? 

Mr.  Clay.  Mr.  Stokes,  maybe  we  will  just  have  him  put  it  in  the 
record.  You  might  explain. 

Mr.  Stokes.  I  think  the  record  ought  to  reflect  the  fact  that  due 
to  the  experience  this  gentleman  has  had  with  the  Post  Office,  that 
he  has  now  had  to  seek  professional  help  and  that  he  describes  for 
the  committee  a  very  sad  occasion  when  he  had  actually  thought 
of  taking  his  own  life  as  a  result  of  what  he  has  encountered  here, 
and  only  the  insistence  of  his  own  daughter  who  pleaded  with  him 
not  to  take  his  life,  did  he  forsake  that  type  of  action. 

I  just  think  that  the  record  ought  to  reflect,  this  is  the  second 
witness  we  have  heard  from  this  morning  who,  as  a  result  of  what 
has  occurred  to  them  has  had  to  seek  professional  help.  Even  with 
the  reinstatement  of  jobs,  which  does  not  apply  to  him,  and  back 
pay  and  other  things,  obviously  there  are  some  matters  here  that 
have  to  be  taken  into  account  by  this  committee  for  which  these  in- 
dividuals can  never  be  fully  restituted. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

Let  me  thank  you  for  your  testimony. 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Hon.  Louis  Stokes  follows:] 
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Prepared  Statement  of  Hon.  Louis  Stokes,  a  Representative  in  Congress 
From  the  State  of  Ohio 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman.  I  appreciate  the  opportunity  to  participate  in  today's 
hearings  with  you  and  my  other  distinguished  colleagues.  Let  me  just  say  how 
grateful  I  am  for  the  leadership  you  have  provided  on  this  issue.  Your  commitment 
to  investigate  the  facts  surrounding  the  1992  drug  trafficking  sting  operation  is 
commendable. 

I  want  to  also  thank  my  colleagues  (name)  for  taking  time  from  their  well-earned 
recess  to  travel  to  Cleveland  to  provide  their  assistance  to  investigating  this  serious 
matter.  Their  presence  is  a  testament  to  their  concern  about  this  case  and  an  indi- 
cation of  their  support  of  my  request  for  this  investigation.  It  is  unfortunate,  how- 
ever, that  there  is  even  a  need  to  convene  this  hearing  at  all. 

I  would  like  to  take  a  moment  to  share  with  this  committee  how  my  office  became 
involved  in  this  case  initially.  As  you  may  know,  my  office  was  approached  individ- 
ually by  several  postal  employees  who  wanted  me  to  inquire  into  their  removal  from 
the  Postal  Service.  In  each  case,  these  individuals  had  been  removed  for  alleged 
misconduct  relating  to  illegal  drug  activity. 

After  talking  amongst  themselves,  and  realizing  they  all  had  the  same  problem 
and  all  had  the  same  information  used  against  them  provided  by  the  same  inform- 
ant, a  group  of  these  individuals  came  to  my  office  wanting  to  file  a  class  action 
suit  and  wanting  my  advice  on  the  matter.  Upon  my  direction,  my  staff  was  directed 
to  get  statements  from  each  of  these  individuals,  and  to  advise  them  that  upon  re- 
ceipt I  would  forward  their  statements  to  the  appropriate  congressional  oversight 
committee. 

What  we  have  learned,  as  the  sordid  details  of  this  illegal  sting  operation  have 
come  out,  has  the  distasteful  makings  of  some  script  that  one  might  expect  to  see 
utilized  for  television  or  a  movie:  an  organization  hire  informants  to  catch  alleged 
employees  of  drug  trafficking;  informants  solicit  drug  dealer  to  pose  as  supposed 
suspects  and  run  scam  on  organization;  suspected  employees  charged  with  violations 
and  fired  from  jobs. 

It  is  a  sad  commentary  that  this  matter  is  not  only  a  real  life  situation,  but  that 
it  involves  the  United  States  post  office — a  Federal  Government  entity  and  an  insti- 
tution supported  by  the  American  taxpayers.  Moreover,  the  entire  operation  was 
conducted  with  the  complete  knowledge  and  control  of  top  Post  Office  officials.  In 
fact,  as  more  and  more  information  emerges,  it  appears  that  this  type  of  activity 
is  not  the  first  instance  in  which  such  an  operation  was  carried  out. 

Mr.  Chairman,  the  real  travesty  of  this  entire  case  is  that  this  illegal  and  ill-ad- 
vised operation  has  damaged  the  characters  and  reputations  of  many  innocent  indi- 
viduals. For  many  of  these  persons,  jobs  were  lost.  As  a  result  of  this  loss  in  income, 
hard  earned  private  property  and  investments  such  as  homes  and  automobiles  were 
lost  as  well.  Moreover,  entire  families  have  been  placed  under  unnecessary  and 
undue  stress  and  censure.  All  apparently  because  of  some  conviction  hungry  and 
vindictive  postal  inspectors. 

Mr.  Chairman,  this  case  is  also  shows  a  complete  disregard  for  due  process.  It 
also  has  some  serious  racial  implications.  Affected  postal  employees  were  forced  to 
sign  statements  and  give  up  their  rights  to  bring  action  against  the  Post  Office.  In 
addition,  each  and  every  one  of  the  targeted  employees  was  an  African  American. 

Furthermore,  had  it  not  been  for  the  persistence  of  many  in  this  room  here  today, 
I  am  almost  afraid  to  guess  how  long  it  would  have  been — if  at  all — before  these 
activities  were  uncovered.  And  even  after  the  involvement  of  my  office  and  this  com- 
mittee, there  was  still  a  lack  of  cooperation  and  willingness  by  the  postal  inspection 
service  to  provide  the  complete  accurate  facts. 

That  is  why  the  work  of  the  post  office  and  civil  service  committee  is  so  important. 
Illegal  and  racially  motivated  sting  operations  conducted  by  Federal  agencies  cannot 
be  tolerated. 

Mr.  Chairman,  in  closing,  I  want  to  recognize  all  of  those  individuals  who  had  the 
courage  to  approach  me  in  the  first  place  and  to  stand  up  for  their  rights.  Had  it 
not  been  for  them,  untold  numbers  of  innocent  people  might  have  continued  to  be 
persecuted  unfairly. 

I  look  forward  to  hearing  the  testimony  of  all  of  our  witnesses  today  and  to  even- 
tually working  with  this  committee  in  restoring  to  these  individuals  all  that  is  prop- 
erly due  them.  I  yield  back  my  time. 

Mr.  Clay.  The  next  witnesses  will  be  a  panel  consisting  of  Rose- 
mary Howard,  Raymond  Scruggs — Ramon  Scruggs,  Harold  Worley, 
Darrell  Walker. 

Welcome  to  the  committee. 
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All  of  your  statements  will  be  inserted  in  the  record  and  you  may 
proceed  as  you  see  fit. 
Who  wants  to  be  first? 

STATEMENT  OF  ROSEMARY  HOWARD,  POSTAL  EMPLOYEE; 
RAMON  L.  SCRUGGS,  POSTAL  EMPLOYEE;  HAROLD  E. 
WORLEY,  POSTAL  EMPLOYEE;  AND  DARRELL  G.  WALKER, 
POSTAL  EMPLOYEE 

Ms.  Howard.  I  will  go  first.  OK. 

Good  morning,  Congressman.  My  name  is  Rosemary  Howard  and 
I  am  here  to  tell  what  happened  to  me  and  how  it  has  affected  me 
and  what  I  am  going  through  today. 

I  am  a  14-year  letter  carrier  with  the  East  Cleveland  facility,  and 
on  September  4,  around  9  o'clock,  1992,  I  was  at  work  casing  my 
route  and  I  noticed  a  lot  of  inspectors  in  the  building.  And  I  noticed 
two  of  them  coming  towards  me,  and  they  came  over  and  asked  me 
my  name.  And  I  told  them,  and  they  told  me  I  was  under  arrest. 
And  I  asked  them  for  what?  And  he  told  me  for  drug  trafficking. 

And  from  there,  they  searched  me  and  dumped  my  purse  on  my 
case,  made  me  take  my  shoes  off  and  searched  me.  And  then  they 
handcuffed  me  in  front  of  my  coworkers  and  took  me  outside  where 
the  Channel  8  News  crew  was  waiting  outside,  and  later  to  find  out 
that  I  was  on  the  news.  And  they  took  me  from  there. 

I  could  not  believe  this  was  happening  to  me,  so  I  asked  one  of 
the  inspectors  if  they  were  sure  they  had  the  correct  person.  They 
told  me  once  they  had  investigated  someone  they  were  sure,  that 
they  did  not  make  mistakes. 

I  was  taken  to  the  main  post  office  where  my  fingerprints  were 
taken  and  I  was  photographed.  I  was  then  taken  downtown  to  the 
justice  center  where  I  was  photographed,  with  my  fingerprints 
taken  again.  At  this  time,  I  was  told  I  was  charged  with  the  sale 
of  cocaine  and  marijuana,  four  indictments. 

I  was  told  that  I  supposedly  sold  $4,260  worth  of  drugs  to  in- 
formants at  a  bar  that  I  had  never  been  to.  My  bond  was  set  at 
$5,000,  and  I  had  to  sit  there  until  a  nationwide  search  was  done. 
I  paid  the  $500  and  I  was  released.  OK. 

Then  I  continued  to  go  to  several  pretrials  and  my  lawyer  want- 
ed me  to  plead  guilty  to  a  misdemeanor  and  resign.  And  I  refused 
because  I  knew  I  had  done  nothing.  And  the  trial,  pretrials  contin- 
ued to  go  on  until  one  day  I  was  supposed  to  go  to  trial.  That  after- 
noon when  I  showed  up,  the  inspectors  and  the  informants  did  not 
show  up,  so  the  case  was  dismissed.  So  I  was  under  the  impression 
that  my  case  was  over. 

Then  in  December  1993,  I  was  reindicted  again  and  had  to  go 
through  the  same  procedure  all  over  again.  I  had  another  bond  set 
at  $5,000,  and  I  had  to  pay  another  $500.  And  all  of  this  time,  dur- 
ing the  first  trial,  they  had  nothing  on  me,  no  tapes  or  anything. 
Then  all  of  a  sudden  about  a  week  before  I  was  to  go  to  trial,  they 
came  up  with  some  tapes,  and  the  prosecutor  that  was  in  my  case 
came  out  to  talk  to  me,  and  I  guess  he  was  comparing  my  voice 
to  that  and  the  tape  and  he  realized  it  wasn't  me.  And  about  this 
time,  Art  McKoys  case  was  going  on  and  the  light — I  mean  the 
truth  came  to  light  and  all  the  charges  were  dropped  against  me 
and  all  the  other  individuals. 
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The  humiliation  and  shame  I  went  through  as  a  result  of  this 
matter  has  been  almost  unbearable.  I  was  facing  5  to  25  years  for 
something  I  did  not  do,  and  my  family  suffered  through  this  also. 
I  was  forced  to  move  my  son  to  a  different  school  and  to  move  from 
home  because  of  the  shame,  humiliation  from  neighbors  and,  you 
know,  other  people  outside  the  community. 

I  think  about  this  all  the  time,  and  to  this  day,  it  is  hard  for  me 
to  trust  anyone.  And  I  am  currently  receiving  psychological  help 
today,  and  I  have  never  been  in  any  type  of  trouble  with  the  law. 
And  this  has  truly  been  a  nightmare  for  me. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Ms.  Howard  follows:] 

Prepared  Statement  of  Rosemary  Howard,  Postal  Employee 

I,  Rosemary  Howard  was  arrested  on  September  4,  1992,  at  the  East  Cleveland 
Post  Office.  I  was  searched  in  front  of  co-workers,  then  handcuffed  and  taken  out- 
side the  post  office.  When  I  was  taken  outside  the  TV  news  crew  from  channel  8 
was  waiting  to  report  the  arrest  of  myself  and  the  other  employees  arrested  that 
day. 

I  could  not  believe  what  was  happening  to  me,  so  I  asked  one  of  the  inspectors 
if  they  were  sure  they  had  the  correct  person.  They  told  me  that  once  they  had  in- 
vestigated someone  they  were  sure  and  that  they  did  not  make  mistakes.  I  was 
taken  to  the  main  post  office  where  my  finger  prints  were  taken  and  I  was  photo- 
graphed. I  was  then  taken  downtown  to  the  Justice  Center  where  I  was  photo- 
graphed and  my  finger  prints  were  taken  again.  At  this  time  I  was  told  that  I  was 
charged  with  the  sale  of  cocaine  and  marijuana.  I  was  told  that  I  supposedly  sold 
$4,260  worth  of  drugs  to  informants  at  a  bar  in  East  Cleveland.  I  have  never  been 
in  this  bar  and  I  had  never  seen  or  been  involved  with  the  informants.  Following 

E recessing  at  the  Justice  Center  I  was  arraigned  and  a  bond  of  $5,000  was  estab- 
shed.  After  approximately  three  hours  I  posted  bond  and  was  released. 
Following  my  release,  I  was  formally  charged  on  September  14,  1992  with  four 
counts  of  selling  cocaine.  Following  several  pretrail  hearings  I  was  told  by  my  attor- 
ney that  if  I  plead  guilty,  to  a  misdemeanor  and  resigned  from  the  post  office  that 
would  be  the  end  of  my  case,  I  refused.  I  was  scheduled  for  a  trial  sometime  in  Octo- 
ber 1993,  however  the  inspectors  and  the  informants  did  not  appear  and  the  case 
was  dismissed.  I  was  under  the  impression  that  the  whole  matter  was  over.  Then 
in  December  1993  I  received  another  summons  for  a  hearing  on  December  8.  At  that 
hearing  I  was  recharged  and  had  to  post  bond  to  be  released  from  the  jail.  At  that 
time  the  prosecutor  in  the  case  talked  to  me  in  the  courthouse,  I  felt  he  was  trying 
to  determine  if  the  voice  on  a  tape  alleged  to  be  me  talking  with  the  informants 
was  real.  I  believe  at  that  time  he  realized  that  the  voice  on  the  tape  was  not  me. 
Finally  after  the  information  came  to  light  in  the  Art  McKoy  case,  all  charges  were 
dropped  against  me  and  the  other  individuals  arrested. 

The  humiliation  and  shame  I  went  through  as  a  result  of  this  matter  has  been 
almost  unbearable.  I  was  faced  with  the  possibility  of  going  to  jail  for  5  to  25  years 
for  something  I  did  not  do.  Further  my  family  has  suffered,  I  was  forced  to  move 
my  son  to  different  school  and  to  move  from  my  home.  I  think  about  this  matter 
almost  all  the  time.  I  have  come  to  trust  no  one  and  am  currently  receiving  psycho- 
logical treatment.  I  have  never  been  in  trouble  with  the  law  before  and  to  have 
something  like  this  happen  has  been  a  nightmare. 

I  appreciate  being  given  this  opportunity  to  provide  this  statement  to  the  Commit- 
tee. 

Mr.  Walker.  Good  morning,  House  committee,  thank  you  for 
convening  these  hearings.  I  would  like  to  read  my  statement. 

My  name  is  Darrell  G.  Walker  and  I  have  been  a  postal  worker 
for  19  years.  In  1988,  I  won  an  incentive  award  for  "notable  work 
performance"  and  on  many  occasions  I  attended  "school  career 
days"  representing  the  Postal  Service.  I  even  marched  in  a  Christ- 
mas parade  on  their  behalf. 

I  don't  have  any  attendance  problems,  having  over  1,100  hours 
of  sick  time  and  over  300  hours  of  vacation  time.  I  have  never  had 
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a  discipline  problem,  never  got  any  kind  of  letters  of  warning  or 
anything  like  that.  Yet,  on  September  4,  1992,  I  was  arrested  by 
postal  inspectors  and  led  away  from  my  beloved  job  in  fear  and  in 
handcuffs. 

Charged  with  five  counts  of  drug  trafficking,  though  I  had  never 
sold  drugs,  I  spent  2  days  in  the  county  jail.  On  the  grounds  of 
these  false  charges,  I  was  fired  from  the  Postal  Service  on  October 
22,  1992. 

Prior  to  that  date,  however,  on  or  about  October  10,  1992,  a  man 
came  to  my  home,  asked  for  me  by  name  and  said  that  he  heard 
I  wanted  to  sell  my  car.  He  offered  me  $4,000,  and  I  rejected  that 
offer.  I  thought  nothing  of  his  approaching  me  because  the  wind- 
shield and  rear  window  was  broken  and  others  had  asked  me  if  I 
wanted  to  sell  it.  He  returned  every  other  day  for  about  a  week  and 
a  half,  raising  his  offer. 

When  he  raised  his  offer  to  $6,000,  I  agreed  to  sell.  He  said  he 
would  return  the  next  day  with  the  money.  When  he  returned  he 
said  that  we  would  have  to  go  and  get  the  money.  I  got  into  his 
car  and  he  drove  around  the  corner. 

Suddenly,  without  braking,  he  threw  the  car  into  park,  jumped 
out  and  ran.  Seconds  later,  the  car  was  surrounded  by  police  and 
I  was  arrested  and  charged  with  another  count  of  drug  trafficking. 
While  bent  over  the  car  and  being  handcuffed,  I  saw  a  U.S.  Postal 
Service  parking  permanent  sticker  on  the  windshield  of  the  car. 

I  spent  2  days  in  the  East  Cleveland  City  Jail  before  being  re- 
leased. I  later  learned  that  the  informant  that  set  me  up  was 
named  Willie  Kemp. 

The  following  is  an  excerpt  from  a  Plain  Dealer  article,  dated  Oc- 
tober 3,  1993,  where  Willie  Kemp,  now  a  prison  inmate,  details 
how  he  set  me  up: 

Inspectors  periodically  sought  reassurance  that  the  buys  were  legitimate.  A  bust 
was  set  up.  Postal  inspectors  would  be  on  the  scene  when  drugs  were  confiscated. 
That  is  how  Darrell  Walker,  a  38-year-old  postal  worker,  ended  up  getting  charged. 
Knowledge  and  Kemp  knew  Walker  wanted  to  sell  his  car.  He  was  asking  $6,000. 
So  they  told  Marshall  that  they  were  going  to  buy  drugs  off  Walker  and  that  Walker 
used  the  word  'car'  as  a  code  word  for  drugs. 

While  Kemp  wore  a  hidden  tape  recorder,  the  two  men  talked  about  the  car  and 
its  price,  including  the  miles  on  the  odometer.  Knowledge  said  he  told  Marshall  the 
mileage  was  actually  a  reference  to  the  South  American  country  where  the  cocaine 
was  coming  from. 

Kemp  picked  up  Walker  and  drove  him  in  Kemp's  car  to  get  money  to  close  the 
deal.  What  Walker  didn't  know  was  that  Kemp  had  planted  a  pack  of  cocaine  under 
the  passenger  seat. 

A  few  blocks  away,  postal  inspectors  and  police  cut  off  the  car.  Kemp  fled.  Walker 
was  arrested.  Before  Darrell  knew  anything,  he  had  a  9  millimeter  in  his  mouth. 

To  make  matters  worse,  postal  inspectors  filed  a  false  police  re- 
port concerning  the  arrest  in  East  Cleveland.  They  said  in  the  po- 
lice report  that  they  observed  me,  Walker,  coming  out  of  the  house 
with  the  drugs  that  Kemp  planted  under  the  passenger  seat  of  the 
car  that  I  was  arrested  in.  That  false  police  report  caused  me  a 
great  deal  of  mental  distress,  emotional  pain  and  financial  agony. 

In  January  1993,  I  was  indicted  by  the  Grand  Jury  on  the  sixth 
false  charge  of  drug  trafficking.  Being  out  of  work  for  the  previous 
5  months,  I  could  not  make  bail  and  subsequently  spent  the  next 
26  days  in  the  county  jail,  an  ordeal  that  still  gives  me  nightmares. 
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This  experience  affected  me  and  my  family  negatively  in  many 
ways  and  our  lives  will  never  be  the  same.  On  many  nights  my 
wife  and  I  cried  together  while  lamenting  our  emotional  and  finan- 
cial plight.  I  am  in  a  great  deal  of  debt  to  this  day  because  of  what 
happened. 

The  experience  transformed  me  from  a  happy-go-lucky  young 
mailman  into  an  angry,  bitter  and  cynical  old  mailman. 

Thank  you  for  your  concern  and  interest  in  this  matter. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  let  me  just  say  that  Mr.  Kemp  has  informed  this 
committee  that  everything  you  have  said  is  absolutely  true. 

You  may  proceed. 

Mr.  Scruggs.  I  would  just  like  to  say  we  postal  workers  here  in- 
volved in  this,  and  Mr.  McKoy,  the  civilian  involved  in  this,  we 
truly  thank  you  for  giving  us  this  opportunity  to  tell  our  stories 
here  today. 

My  name  is  Ramon  Scruggs.  I  reside  at  13309  Gillmor  Avenue, 
Cleveland,  44135.  I  have  been  a  postal  worker  for  9  years  and  6 
months.  I  have  been  a  leader  at  the  Shaker  Station  where  I  am 
stationed  now  and  where  I  was  arrested  at. 

I  have  been  on  the  E.I.  Committee,  spokesman  for  that.  I  have 
been  spokesman  for  the  Christmas  committee  and  forming  the  dif- 
ferent things  to  take  this  through.  I  have  been  the  artist  for  the 
Christmas  lobby  display  which  we  won  2  years  in  a  row.  I  have  al- 
ways tried  to  show  leadership  on  the  job  and  off  the  job.  And  also 
a  leader  in  my  church. 

I  would  just  like  to  say  that  on  this  particular  day  that  this  hap- 
pened to  me,  on  September  2,  I  was  carrying  my  route  as  usual. 
I  have  the  walkout  route,  which  is  around  the  station.  So  I  periodi- 
cally come  back  and  forth  and  to  the  office  to  pick  up  my  swings. 
Picking  up  my  third  swing  coming  into  the  office,  I  was  met  on  the 
dock  by  Mr.  Leslie  McQueen,  which  is  my  super — or  was  my  super- 
visor. He  informed  me  that  he  wanted  to  see  me  in  the  office,  so 
would  I  follow  him  into  the  office,  which  many  of  us  do. 

You  know,  we  go  into  the  office  thinking  that  it  is  a  complaint 
from  the  customer  or  something  that  we  have  done  well  that  he  is 
going  to  talk  to  us  about.  So  in  following  him  into  the  office,  I  go 
into  his  office,  he  proceeds  to  sit  at  his  desk,  and  then  as  I  go  into 
the  office,  the  door  is  shut  behind  me.  And  as  I  look  behind,  there 
are  two  gentlemen  standing  there  and  they  both — they  tell  me  that 
they  are  postal  inspectors  and  that  I  am  under  arrest  for  aggra- 
vated drug  trafficking. 

I  look  at  them  and  I  say,  you  know,  you  sure  you  have  the  right 
person  here?  You  know,  I  haven't  done  anything  like  this,  I  know 
you  have  the  wrong  person.  And  then  I  asked  Mr.  McQueen,  I  said, 
Mr.  McQueen,  I  said,  is  this  a  joke,  you  know,  can  you  tell  me  what 
is  happening? 

All  Mr.  McQueen  did  is  he  held  his  head  low,  he  wouldn't  look 
at  me  or  say  anything.  So  then  they  proceeded  to  tell  me  that  I  was 
under  arrest  for  these  aggravated  drug  trafficking  counts  here. 
They  said  that  for  me  to  empty  my  pockets  and  put  all  my  personal 
belongings  in  this  box,  which  consisted  of  my  money,  my  jewelry 
and  things  of  this  sort.  And  then  I  am  still  asking  them,  you  know, 
well,  you  know,  what  have  I  done  or  when  did  this  take  place? 
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And  they  tell  me  that,  you  know,  we  are  sure  of  what  we  are 
doing,  your  picture  was  picked  out  amongst  five  others,  and  you 
have  been  identified  as  being  this  particular  person  that,  you  know, 
was  doing  this  trafficking. 

Mr.  Clay.  Excuse  me.  Did  they  read  you  your  rights? 

Mr.  SCRUGGS.  At  that  particular  time,  yes,  they  did.  He — they 
said — they  read  me  my  rights.  Okay. 

After  giving  my  personal  items  up,  they  proceeded  to  handcuff 
me.  They  handcuffed  me  and  then  they  walked  me  out  of  the  office 
through  the  customers'  lobby.  Now  there  is  two  doors  they  could 
have  went  out,  there  is  a  side  door  which  is  a  dock,  and  then  there 
is  a  back  door,  neither  of  which  they  used. 

They  chose  to  use  the  door  going  through  the  lobby,  they 
marched  me  through  my  coworkers  there,  past  another  supervisor. 
I  asked  him,  I  said,  you  know,  what  is  happening,  is  this  a  joke? 
He  wouldn't  say  anything  to  me.  So  they  walked  me  past  the  cus- 
tomers and  on  to  the  street,  which  is  East  130th  Street,  which  is 
my  route.  Many  of  my  customers  looking  at  me — and  then  they  put 
me  into  the  back  seat,  handcuffed  there,  okay.  Then  we  proceed 
down,  they  said  they  are  going  down  to  the  main  office.  So  we  are 
driving  down  and  I  am  still  asking  them  as  I  am  sitting  in  the  back 
seat,  you  know,  what  is  this  all  about?  You  know,  I  am  telling 
them  they  have  the  wrong  person. 

They  said,  well,  you  know,  they  have  picked  my  picture  from  five 
here  and  I  have  been  identified,  there  is  no  doubt  about  it.  The 
gentleman  that  was  described  had  a  mustache  like  yours,  which  is 
a  Fu  Manchu,  which  I  still  wear  today.  They  said  his  hair  was 
long.  OK,  and  I  said,  well,  it  doesn't  make  any  sense  to  me,  I  said, 
because  there  are  others  at  my  station  that  fit  that  description,  you 
know. 

And  then  they  were  asking  me,  they  said,  well,  do  you  know  of 
anyone  that  has  been  dealing  any  drugs  at  Shaker  station?  And  I 
told  them  no,  I  do  not,  you  know. 

But  as  we  proceeded  down  and  I  started  thinking,  I  said,  well, 
there  was  one  young  man  that  was  on  a  program  where  he  had 
been  out  of  work  a  couple  of  months  for  drugs  and  they  were  more 
or  less  helping  him  through  it.  I  didn't  mention — you  know,  I  don't 
want  to  mention  his  name.  But  this  gentleman  does  look  like  me, 
he  has  been  involved  in  drugs,  his  hair  is  long,  he  wears  the  same 
mustache  that  I  wear;  I  am  bowlegged,  he  is  bowlegged;  we  are 
both  the  same  height,  same  complexion.  Nothing  was  ever  said  to 
him,  to  my  knowledge.  OK. 

As  we  go  downtown,  I  am  fingerprinted  there,  and  then  as  I  am 
riding  down  he  is  saying  to  me,  well,  since  you  have  been  so  cooper- 
ative, Mr.  Scruggs,  I  will  see  if  I  can  get  you  a  personal  bond. 

I  said  a  personal  bond?  I  said — yes,  he  said,  well,  I  will  see  if  I 
can  get  you  a  personal  bond.  So  I  go  into  the  county  jail.  They  book 
me  there,  they  fingerprint  me  there,  take  my  picture  there. 

And  I  would  like  for  you  to  know  here  at  this  point,  I  have  never 
been  arrested  for  anything,  I  have  never  had  any  negative  marks 
at  the  Postal  Service  or  off  the  Postal  Service.  You  know,  I  have 
always  held  a  good  record. 

So  at  this  point  as  I  go  through  the  county  and  he  is  telling  me 
that  he  is  going  to  get  me  a  personal  bond,  you  know,  I  try  and 
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call  my  parents.  And  I  asked  them,  you  know,  well,  they — I  said, 
well,  I  don't  know  anything,  so  I  can't  get  a  arraignment  date  be- 
cause I  don't  even  know  what  I  am  really  charged  with. 

So  I  seek  a  bondsman,  and  finally  my  bondsman  tries  to  call 
back,  he  said  he  can't  get  me  out  because  still  I  have — they  don't 
know  what  it  is  for.  I  have  to  spend  the  night  in  jail,  and  then  they 
tell  me  that  I  have  been  charged  with  eight  counts  of  traffic  in 
drugs  at  two  different  locations.  One  of  which  I  had  gone  to,  which 
was  Bearing's  restaurant,  East  110th  and  Superior,  but  I  had  gone 
to  this  many  years  before  that,  you  see,  because  I  am  an  enter- 
tainer also,  I  am  a  singer.  And  I  went  there  after  singing,  doing 
my  gigs,  I  would  go  there.  I  knew  Ulysses  Dealing  personally,  OK, 
so  I  would  go  there. 

The  other  place  which  was  Terrance  Manor  Apartments,  I  had 
never  been  before,  which  is  in  East  Cleveland.  So,  OK,  as  we  go 
through  this  here,  I  am  trying  to,  you  know,  figure  out  what  is  hap- 
pening. They  tell  me  that  I  get  out  on  a  personal  bond,  but  the 
tricky  thing  about  this  is  the  morning — or  I  am  arrested  the  day 
before. 

That  morning,  Inspector  Marshall  calls  my  parents,  speaks  to  my 
mother,  and  tells  her  that,  you  know,  we  think  we  have  the  wrong 
person.  And  we  are  going  to  see,  you  know,  what  we  can  do  to  get 
this  together,  you  know.  But  still  I  go  through  all  this  mess,  you 
know.  I  go  through  the  procedures,  so  when  I  do  get  out  on  my  per- 
sonal bond,  I  seek  an  attorney. 

The  attorney,  Cynthia  Smith,  she  was  on  my  route,  so  I  went  to 
her  just,  you  know,  going  to  the  first  person  I  am  thinking  about. 
She  did  not  do  as  I  thought  she  should  have  done.  Her  work  was 
not  speedy  enough  for  me.  So  I  had  that  expense  there  and  I 
sought  another  attorney,  which  was  attorney  Jim  Draper,  which  he 
is  now  Cuyahoga  County's  defense  attorney.  I  sought  him.  He  was 
my  Assistant  Minister  at  University  Church  of  Christ.  And  we  got 
together  and  I  was  telling  him  about  all  of  this  that  had  happened. 
And  I  am  thinking  here,  before  I  read  my  letter  here,  one  of 
the 

[The  prepared  statement  of  Mr.  Scruggs  follows:] 

Prepared  Statement  of  Ramon  L.  Scruggs,  Postal  employee 

The  Pain  and  Suffering  this  uncalled-for-incident  brought  upon  me  and  my  family 
is  simply — unmeasurable.  I  still  to-this-day  get  unwelcomed  looks.  People  that  use 
to  talk  with  me  in  my  neighborhood — no  longer  will  do  this.  My  Reputation — as  well 
asmy  family's  reputation  has  been  severely  damaged.  It  will,  probably,  never  be  the 
same. 

I've  heard  crushing  remarks  from  co-workers  and  outside  associates.  JOKES  & 
REMARKS  have  been  plentiful  concerning  me.  I  try  to  laugh  many  of  the  bad  Re- 
marks off,  it's  not,  always,  easy.  To  fully  understand  where  I'm  coming  from  *  *  * 
you  would  have  to  just  as  I  was  unexpectedly  been  accused,  stripped  of  your  per- 
sonal belongings,  handcuffed,  marched  through  your  fellow  employees  and  cus- 
tomers on  to  your  route's  street  and  then  driven  away  like  a  hardened  criminal. 
Total  embarrassment,  robbing  me  of  my  respect  and  my  livelihood.  Unjustifiablely 
accused  of  trafficking  drugs. 

This  unnecessary  accusation  has  put  a  lot  of  mental  pressure,  financial  pressure — 
as  well  as  physical  pressure  on  me  and  my  family — never  to  be  fully  lifted. 

Many  times,  just  thinking  about  being  arrested  and  thrown  into  jail  chokes  me 
up.  If  I  talk  to  someone  about  this  false  arrest  I  become  emotional;  I  have  to  stop 
talking  about  everything  for  a  moment — just  to  regroup. 

My  financial  problems  have  been  great.  I  went  without  any  pay  for  quite  some- 
time. I  applied  for  unemployment  and  was  denied.  I  eventually,  was  given  a  loan 
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through  my  Postal  Credit  Union  (after  being  reinstated  to  my  position  and  having 
all  the  charges  dropped).  This  loan  was,  mainly,  to  catch-up  on  my  monthly  bills. 
I  was  thinking  of  purchasing  a  home  during  the  time  of  my  false  arrest — now  *  *  * 
my  credit  getting  behind — I  have  been — totally  denied. 

My  leadership  in  my  church  has  been  damaged;  I  offended  many  of  the  elderly 
members.  Many  of  the  members — even  though  charges  have  been  dropped — still 
hold  it  against  me.  I  know  this  isn't  right,  but  *  *  *. 

My  goals  with  the  Postal  system  have  been  marred.  I  used  to  look  forward  to  com- 
ing to  my  job  on  a  daily  basis,  now  the  atmosphere  is  a  bit  different.  Often  I  just 
look  around  at  my  fellow  co-workers  and  ask  myself  "WHY  ME". 

Just  to  think  back  at  my  stay  in  the  jail — it  was  just  UNREAL.  To  be  locked  up — 
put  into  those  orange  clothes — sleeping  on  those  very  thin  matresses,  grouped  into 
a  very  cold  room,  fed  sickening  food,  walking  around  single-file,  eyes  straight 
ahead— no  talking— UNREAL. 

Mr.  Clay.  Let  me,  for  the  sake  of  time — we  have  got  an  airplane 
we  have  got  to  catch — let  me  ask  you  about  that  call  to  your  moth- 
er. Who  made  that  call  to  your  mother? 

Mr.  Scruggs.  Inspector 

Mr.  Clay.  All  of  that  is  going  to  be  in  the  record. 

Mr.  Scruggs.  OK.  Inspector  Marshall  made  the  call  to  my  moth- 
er the  next  morning. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  what  did  he  tell  your  mother? 

Mr.  Scruggs.  He  told  my  mother  that  they  thought  that  they 
had  the  wrong  person. 

Mr.  Clay.  But  they  continued  with  the  prosecution? 

Mr.  Scruggs.  They  continued. 

Mr.  Clay.  All  right. 

Let's  go  to  the  next  witness  here,  because  we  are  going  to  run 
out  of  time  if  we  don't. 

Mr.  Worley.  All  right.  Mr.  Clay,  I  want  to  thank 

Mr.  Clay.  Take  your  time.  If  you  want  to  read  your  whole  state- 
ment, all  right. 

Mr.  Worley.  Thank  the  committee  for  allowing  me  to  speak  be- 
fore it  this  morning. 

My  name  is  Harold  Edward  Worley.  I  am  36  years  of  age.  I  am 
a  homeowner  at  914  East  75th  Street.  I  have  lived  there  for  the 
past  8  years  with  my  wife  Rhonda  Anne  Worley,  to  whom  I  have 
been  married  for  11  years.  I  have  seven  children,  two  by  a  previous 
marriage,  three  girls  and  four  boys.  Their  names  and  ages  are  a 
daughter,  Tiffany,  17;  a  daughter,  Alicia,  16;  a  son,  Harold  Jr.,  15; 
a  son,  Nikolas,  14;  a  son  Leon,  13;  a  son  Isaiah,  10;  and  a  daugh- 
ter, Asia,  who  is  8  years  of  age. 

I  have  been  employed  with  the  U.S.  Postal  Service  for  the  past 
9  years.  I  have  no  criminal  record. 

On  September  8,  1992,  I  was  on  my  mail  route  delivering  mail 
when  I  was  approached  by  two  postal  inspectors,  Tim  Marshall  and 
Daniel  Kuack.  I  was  told  to  empty  my  pockets.  They  then  told  me 
to  give  them  my  wedding  band  and  watch.  I  was  then  handcuffed. 
They  read  me  my  rights  and  put  me  in  the  back  seat  of  their  car. 

As  I  pulled  off,  I  asked,  what  is  going  on?  To  my  surprise  and 
disbelief,  Tim  Marshall  said  I  was  under  arrest  for  drug  trafficking. 
He  told  me  I  had  sold  cocaine  to  a  couple  of  his  boys. 

They  took  me  to  the  John  Holley  building  where  I  was 
fingerprinted  and  photographed.  I  was  then  taken  down  to  the 
county  jail  where  I  was  fingerprinted  and  photographed  again.  I 
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was  then  put  on  a  floor  with  other  detainees,  where  I  had  to  sleep 
on  a  steel  floor  with  a  mattress  that  was  only  two  inches  thick. 

I  franticly  called  my  wife  to  see  if  she  could  raise  my  bail  money. 
This  ordeal  went  on  for  4  days  and  3  nights.  I  was  finally  released 
on  a  $5,000  bail,  of  which  I  had  to  pay  $534  to  a  bail  bondsman. 
I  could  not  afford  a  lawyer  so  the  courts  appointed  me — courts  ap- 
pointed me  a  lawyer.  And  I  told  this  court-appointed  lawyer  that 
under  no  circumstances  will  I  accept  a  plea  bargain.  It  was  either 
going  to  be  a  trial  by  jury  or  a  complete  dismissal  of  all  charges. 

I  had  four  indictments  of  selling  cocaine.  I  knew  this  was  not 
true.  I  thought  it  was  a  case  of  mistaken  identity.  But  reality  set 
in  hard  when  I  was — when  I  went  to  my  first  pretrial  and  I  was 
offered  a  plea  bargain,  which  I  refused  to  accept.  This  went  on  at 
least  once  a  month  for  the  next  5  months.  Every  time  I  went  to  a 
pretrial,  I  never  knew  if  I  would  be  released — would  be  allowed  to 
leave. 

Thanks  to  the  integrity  and  courage  of  one  assistant  county  pros- 
ecutor, Michael  P.  Maloney,  who  was  more  interested  in  justice 
than  a  conviction,  blew  the  postal  drug  sting  sky  high  and  all 
charges  against  me  were  dropped  on  February  5,  1993. 

During  the  5  months  that  this  absurd  action  was  going  on,  my 
wife  began  having  migraines  that  had  to  be  treated  with  medica- 
tion, which  we  have  a  bill  of  $384— $383.  On  November  13,  1992, 
I  received  a  letter  from  the  Postal  Service  stating  I  had  been  re- 
moved from  its  payroll. 

Now  me  and  my  family  had  to  survive  on  my  wife's  income, 
which  could  not  support  a  house  and  seven  people.  I  had  to  apply 
for  public  assistance  so  that  we  could  eat.  I  was  forced  to  get  a  job 
paying  minimum  wage,  cleaning  bathrooms.  Eventually,  we  had  to 
refile  our  Chapter  13  bankruptcy  to  keep  our  house  out  of  fore- 
closure. This  cost  us  $480. 

The  postal  drug  sting  started  to  have  an  adverse  effect  on  my 
health.  I  was  weak,  with  diarrhea  most  of  the  time.  I  did  not  go 
to  the  doctor  for  fear  of  creating  another  bill  that  we  could  not  af- 
ford. Emotionally  I  went  into  a  shell  and  withdrew  into  myself. 
When  friends  and  family  came  around,  I  would  unknowingly  isolate 
myself;  this  gave  many  the  impression  I  had  something  to  hide. 

The  only  time  me  and  my  family  talked  was  when  they  were  tell- 
ing me  what  other  people  were  saying,  things  like:  When  the  postal 
inspectors  get  you,  you  are  got,  they  are  too  good  to  mess  up;  or 
maybe  they  got  a  video  of  me  selling  the  drugs.  Those  5  months 
seemed  like  an  eternity,  a  nightmare. 

Since  the  charges  have  been  dropped,  I  am  still  behind  in  my 
house  note.  The  Chapter  13  bankruptcy  was  extended  for  another 
18  months.  I  would  have  had  to  pay  it  off  the  beginning  of  this  year 
if  I  wasn't  put  in  this  drug  mess. 

I  was  emotionally  unfit  to  go  back  to  work  in  February  when 
they  dropped  the  charges.  The  next  day  they  told  me  to  go  back  to 
work.  And  I  wasn't  ready  to  go  back,  so  I  asked  for  emergency  an- 
nual leave,  in  which  the  supervisor  told  me  I  couldn't  get,  so  I  just 
walked  out  of  the  Post  Office  in  fear  of  causing  harm  to  someone. 

I  was  emotionally  unfit  to  go  back  to  work.  I  was  put  on  medica- 
tion for  bouts  of  depression.  Me  being  one  of  Jehovah's  Witnesses 
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helped  me  a  great  deal  in  coping  with  this,  but  it  wasn't  enough 
for  my  children. 

I  always  tried  to  instill  principles  and  values  in  my  children.  I 
have  tried  to  do  this  by  my  example.  In  essence,  the  Postal  Service 
told  my  children  that  my  example  was  a  lie. 

I  watched  my  two  oldest  children,  Tiffany  and  Harold  Jr.,  slip 
from  under  my  loving  care.  Tiffany's  grades  dropped  and  she  got 
pregnant,  and  is  now  married  and  moved  out  of  town,  all  at  the — 
excuse  me.  All  at  the  age,  at  the  young  age  of  17.  Harold  Jr.,  ended 
up  in  a  boy's  home  in  Hudson.  Nikolas  has  also  distanced  himself. 

Most  of  my  family  and  friends  are  supportive  but  there  are  still 
some  who  ridicule  and  slander,  saying  things  such  as:  If  the  Postal 
Service  arrested  you,  you  are  guilty  of  something,  they  just  didn't 

{mil — they  just  didn't  pull  your  name  out  of  a  hat;  or  you  were 
ucky  this  time. 

It  has  been  over  a  year  since  I  was  caught  up  in  this  infamous 
postal  drug  sting,  and  me  and  my  family  are  still  feeling  the  ad- 
verse effects  of  it  to  this  day. 

Dear  congressional  committee,  I  would  like  to  add  to  this  state- 
ment, along  with  the  one  that  I  previously  gave,  it  is  a  short  one, 
that  I  gave  to  Mr.  Ned  Free. 

The  U.S.  Postal  Service  seems  to  not — seems  not  to  see  the  seri- 
ousness of  the  situation.  They  do  not  see  or  do  not  care  that  inno- 
cent lives  have  been  destroyed  because  of  the  negligence  of  their 
procedure  and  the  way  this,  they,  the  Postal  Inspection  Services, 
conduct  criminal  investigations. 

The  near  blanket  immunity  enjoyed  by  this  specific  branch  of  the 
Federal  Government  has  led  them,  the  Postal  Inspection  Services, 
to  believe  it  has  the  right  to  treat  people  however  it  want — however 
it  wants  to.  If  this  had  been  a  private  corporation,  it  would  have 
not  have  allowed  such  a  shabby  operation  to  go  on  running  for  fear 
of  being  sued. 

It  seems  that  the  Postal  Services  are  free  to  do  whatever  they 
want  and  not  have  to  answer  to  anyone.  This,  the  Postal  Inspection 
Service  has  proved  to  be  the  case  in  its  last  Cleveland  drug  sting. 
The  Postal  Inspection  Service  showed  total  disregard  for  the  law  by 
tampering  with  evidence  and  it  is  very  likely  that  the  Postal  In- 
spection Service  supplied  the  streets  of  Cleveland  with  drugs. 

I  am  sure  that  if  Congress  continues  to  investigate  the  failed 
Cleveland  postal  drug  sting,  you  will  find  these  statements  to  be 
true.  And  also  that  the  Postal  Inspection  Service's  blatant  abuse  of 
power  did  not  start  with  us,  the  19  postal  workers,  but  can  be 
dated  as  far  back  as  1984,  and  many  have  lost  jobs  and  wages. 

And  at  this  time,  if  it  may  be  permitted,  to  allow  Mr.  Freeman 
to  show  this  chart  that  has  involved  the  lives  of  many  other  postal 
workers. 

Mr.  Clay.  For  the  record,  we  will  take  the  chart.  But  We  are  run- 
ning out  of  time,  and  the  committee  needs  to  ask  some  questions 
of  all  of  these  witnesses. 

First  of  all,  let  me  ask  Rosemary  Howard,  you  are  back  to  work, 
all  of  you  are  back  to  work? 

Ms.  Howard.  Yes. 

Mr.  CLAY.  You  have  been  reimbursed  for  your  expenses.  You 
mentioned  that  you  were  having  psychological  help. 
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Ms.  Howard.  Yes,  because  of  my- 


Mr.  Clay.  Are  they  paying  for  that? 

Ms.  Howard.  No,  I  am  paying  for  it  out  of  my  pocket. 

Mr.  Clay.  Have  you  submitted  the  bill  to  them? 

Ms.  Howard.  No. 

Mr.  Clay.  And,  Mr.  Worley,  I  guess,  you  had  a  bill  of  $383  and 
$480;  have  you  submitted  a  bill  to  them? 

Mr.  Worley.  Yes,  I  have,  Mr.  Clay. 

Mr.  Clay.  Tell  me  about  this  emergency  leave  you  applied  for — 
and  they  denied  it? 

Mr.  Worley.  Yes,  it  was  denied  me  by  my  supervisor  who  was 
Morton  at  the  time.  He  told  me  that  he  couldn't  take  it.  So  I  just 
walked  out.  Like  I  said,  I  was — it  was  the  day,  that  very  night 
prior  to  that  they  had  called  and  dropped  all  charges.  The  very 
next  day  they  sent  the  certified  letter  by  a  special  carrier,  postal 
carrier — I  had  to  sign  for  it — telling  me  to  get  back  to  work  that 
day,  that  next  day.  So  I  had  to  go  back  to  work  and  I  was  in  no 
condition  to  go  back  to  work. 

Mr.  Clay.  Was  this  this  year  or  last  year? 

Mr.  Worley.  That  was  in  February,  that  was  actually  February. 

Mr.  Clay.  Of  this  year? 

Mr.  Worley.  Of  this  year. 

Mr.  Clay.  Is  that  the  same  month  the  President  signed  my  bill 
on  family  and  medical  leave  for  emergencies? 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Yes,  yes. 

Mr.  Clay.  Isn't  that  ironic,  they  told  you  you  couldn't  have  an 
emergency  leave. 

Let  me  ask  you,  each  of  you,  were  all  of  you  accused  of  selling 
drugs  off  of  Federal  property? 

Mr.  Walker.  Yes. 

Ms.  Howard.  Yes. 

Mr.  Worley.  Yes. 

Mr.  Clay.  You  know,  the  postal  inspectors  don't  have  any  au- 
thority off  of  Federal  property. 

And  all  of  you  went  to  State  court? 

Ms.  Howard.  Yes. 

Mr.  Clay.  Doesn't  it  make  sense  that  a  Federal  law  enforcement 
officer  would  accuse  somebody  of  a  Federal  crime  and  then  take 
you  to  State  court? 

Mr.  Worley.  Actually,  it  was  city. 

Mr.  Clay.  City  court,  that  is  even  worse. 

Mr.  Scruggs.  County. 

Mr.  Clay.  County,  that  is  State.  I  am  having  a  real  problem.  The 
more  I  get  into  this,  the  more  problems  I  have. 

Mr.  Sawyer. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Mr.  Chairman,  the  stories  that  we  have  heard 
today  have  brought  a  sense  of  life  and  reality  to  the  kinds  of  press 
reports  that  we  have  seen  since  the  middle  of  this  past  year.  In 
seeing  first  the  kinds  of  commentaries  that  were  offered  on  the  tel- 
evision, the  print  responses,  the  kind  of  work  the  chairman  has 
done,  the  efforts  that  Congressman  Stokes  has  made,  as  important 
as  all  of  that  has  been,  it  really  doesn't  give  a  sense  of  reality  that 
you  have  brought  to  us  today. 
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My  own  experience  with  this  kind  of  operation  really  does  not  in- 
volve the  kind  of  experience  that  you  have  had,  but  rather  efforts 
to  engage  postal  workers  in  the  land  of  sting  operations  of  which 
you  were  victims.  That  is  a  very  special  kind  of  victimization  in  its 
own. 

I  can  only  for  my  own  part  thank  you  for  your  willingness  to  be 
here  today,  for  the  effort  that  is  clearly  undertaken  for  you  to  tell 
your  stories. 

And  Mr.  Chairman,  Mr.  Stokes,  the  other  members  of  our  com- 
mittee that  could  not  be  here  today,  that  we  will  all  do  everything 
that  is  within  our  power  to  make  this  right. 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

Mr.  Walker.  Excuse  me,  but  there  is  something  that  I  would 
really  like  to  get  on  the  record. 

Mr.  Clay.  Yes. 

Mr.  Walker.  When  Mr.  Dillman  came  with  his  apologies  and 
promising  us  back  pay,  I  asked  him  if  he  is  going  to  compensate 
me  for  having  spent  30  days  in  jail.  He  said  no,  if  you  want  that, 
you  are  going  to  have  to  sue  us.  And  I  thought  that  was  a  very  cal- 
lus, very  cruel  thing  for  him  to  actually  say.  And  I  would  really  like 
to  get  that  on  the  record. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

Mr.  Stokes. 

Mr.  Stokes.  Mr.  Chairman,  I  don't  have  any  questions  of  the 
panel.  I  will  reserve  my  closing  remarks  for  such  time  as  you  recog- 
nize us. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

Let  me  ask  you,  Ms.  Howard,  we  have  heard  Mr.  Worley  talk 
about  the  personal  problems  of  his  family.  And  in  your  written 
statement,  you  talk  about  your  son  having  to  change  schools. 

Ms.  Howard.  Yes,  because 

Mr.  Clay.  Will  you  tell  us  about  that? 

Ms.  Howard.  Yes.  His  friends  had  saw  his  mother  on  TV  with, 
you  know,  me  being  arrested  with  handcuffs.  And  they  teased  him 
about  his  mother  being  a  drug  dealer.  And  that  affected  his  grades. 
His  grades  dropped  drastically.  And  after  I  was  reinstated  back  to 
work,  I  moved  and  I  put  him  in  another  school.  He  is  doing  much 
better  today. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

If  there  are  no  further  questions  of  these — yes,  Mr.  Scruggs. 

Mr.  Scruggs.  I  would  like  to  say  one  thing  that  I  would  like  to 
put  on  the  record,  also.  When  the  amount  came  up,  the  amount 
that  I  supposedly  had  been  charged  with  of  selling  drugs,  it  was 
thousands  of  dollars.  I  did  have  this  amount  in  my  thrift  savings, 
which  the  post  office  has  tied  up.  I  wasn't  allowed  to  even  touch 
that.  They  said  I  was  not  able  to  get  this  out  because  I  owed  this 
to  the  post  office. 

Mr.  Clay.  Did  you  retire,  did  you  pull  down  your  retirement 
money? 

Mr.  SCRUGGS.  No,  this  was  a  thrift  savings  that  you  just  give 
from  your  check,  they  automatically  take  it  out  of  your  check. 

Mr.  Clay.  Sort  of  bonds  or 

Mr.  SCRUGGS.  Just  money  that  they  match. 

Mr.  Clay.  Not  part  of  your  thrift  retirement? 
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Mr.  Scruggs.  No. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Mr.  Chairman,  would  you  yield  for  just  1  minute? 

Did  any  of  the  witnesses — did  any  of  you  experience  the  problem 
with  your  retirement  funds  that  one  of  the  previous  witnesses  men- 
tioned? 

Mr.  Walker.  They  sent  us  a  letter  saying  we  couldn't  touch 
those  funds,  we  couldn't  touch  our  annual  leave  until  we  paid  them 
back  the  money  that  they  put  out  for  the  drug  sting.  Mine  was 
$4,300  they  say  I  owed  them  for  money  that  I  sold  drugs  to  people. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Have  you  verified  for  a  fact  that  those  monies  were 
not  removed  from  your  retirement  accounts?  You  might  be  well  ad- 
vised to  do  that. 

Mr.  Clay.  Let  me  ask  each  of  you,  when  you — did  you  take  your 
money  down? 

Mr.  Worley.  No,  no. 

Ms.  Howard.  No. 

Mr.  Clay.  Who  took  the  money  down? 

Mr.  Worley.  Actually,  all  assets  was  froze. 

Mr.  Clay.  OK.  When  they  reinstated  you,  how  many  months 
were  you  off? 

Ms.  Howard.  Five. 

Mr.  Worley.  Five. 

Mr.  Clay.  Did  they  take  out  union  dues  and  health  benefit  pay- 
ments during  the  5-month  period? 

Mr.  Worley.  Well,  actually  they  took  out — yes,  they  took  the 
union  dues  out  and  on  my  first  paycheck  that  I  received,  I  didn't 
receive,  because  they  took  out  my  hospitalization. 

Mr.  Clay.  But  you  weren't  covered? 

Mr.  Worley.  No,  no. 

Mr.  Clay.  Same  in  your  case?  How  long  were  you  off? 

Ms.  Howard.  Five  months. 

Mr.  Clay.  And  they  took  union  dues  and  hospitalization? 

Ms.  Howard.  Right. 

Mr.  Walker.  Same  here. 

Mr.  Clay.  Same,  Mr.  Scruggs? 

Mr.  Scruggs.  See,  now  I  went  back  before  all  of  them.  I  went 
back  November  of  that  particular  year,  so  I  was  only  out  just  about 
3  months.  My  attorney,  Jim  Draper  at  that  time,  said  he  would  get 
all  of  the  attorneys  together  and  get  this,  you  know,  all  this  to- 
gether, because  there  was  something  wrong  all  over.  And  they  met 
and  then  shortly  after  that,  my  release  and  going  back  to  work, 
then  they  were  asked  to  come  back  to  work.  Things  were  dropped. 

Mr.  Clay.  They  gave  them  their  back  pay  minus  the  hospitaliza- 
tion payments  and  union  dues;  they  weren't  protected  by  either 
during  that  period  they  were  off. 

Are  there  any  further  questions  of  these  witnesses? 

We  want  to  thank  all  of  you. 

And  I  will  yield  to  Mr.  Sawyer  if  he  has  a  closing  statement. 

Mr.  Sawyer.  Mr.  Chairman,  thank  you  for  having  this  hearing, 
for  making  it  possible  for  the  witnesses  that  we  have  heard  today 
to  come  before  us.  This  touches  so  many  different  arenas.  The  hear- 
ings that  we  have  had,  that  you  have  taken  part  in  and  others,  on 
safety  in  the  postal  workplace,  is  really  touched  by  this. 
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It  is  one  thing  to  face  the  potential  for  violence  in  any  workplace. 
The  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  despite  all  of  the  press  reports  with 
regard  to  violence  in  the  workplace,  that  the  postal  workplace  is 
fundamentally  safer  than  most  workplaces  in  society  at  large.  But 
that  probably  doesn't  count  the  kind  of  violence  that  has  been  done 
to  your  lives.  This  hasn't  been  a  matter  of  physical  injury,  but  it 
has  certainly  been  a  matter  of  violence  which  was  done  to  each  and 
every  one  of  you.  Making  amends  for  that  kind  of  violence  may  be 
much  more  difficult.  But  we  thank  you  for  giving  us  at  least  the 
beginnings  of  what  it  takes  to  try  and  recover. 

Thank  you. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

Mr.  Stokes. 

Mr.  STOKES.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Chairman. 

Mr.  Chairman,  once  again  I  want  to  express  on  behalf  of  myself 
and  my  constituents,  our  total  appreciation  for  your  bringing  this 
congressional  hearing  to  the  11th  Congressional  District  of  Ohio. 
The  fact  that  you  have  taken  time  out  of  your  busy  schedule,  par- 
ticularly at  a  time  when  Congress  is  now  in  recess,  to  bring  the 
committee  here,  affords  all  of  my  constituents  the  knowledge  that 
there  is  some  form  of  recourse  through  their  legitimate  representa- 
tion. 

And  I  also  want  to  thank  my  distinguished  colleague  from  Akron, 
Mr.  Sawyer,  coming  up  from  his  congressional  district  and  joining 
us  to  make  this  an  official  hearing  and  to  participate  in  it. 

I  also  want  to  thank  you  for  permitting  me  to  participate  in  this 
hearing,  though  I  am  not  a  member  of  the  Post  Office  and  Civil 
Service  Committee.  But  through  this  hearing,  this  heart-rending 
testimony  we  have  heard  here  this  morning,  one  can  understand 
that  what  has  occurred  in  this  city  is  wrong.  These  are  decent, 
hard-working  people,  all  of  them  caring  for  their  families  and  their 
homes,  their  children,  and  they  have  now  found  themselves  having 
been  targeted  maliciously  and  unwarrantedly. 

As  a  consequence  of  it,  they  have  suffered  unnecessary  and  great 
loss.  It  is  very  heart  rending  to  hear  people  talk  of  now  being  under 
psychiatric  care  simply  because  they  were  carrying  out  their  re- 
sponsibilities and  duties  every  day,  working  a  job  as  all  Americans 
have  the  right  to  do. 

And  in  the  case  of  Mr.  McKoy,  I  think  here  is  a  man  who  didn't 
even  work  for  the  post  office  who  has  been  targeted  and  subjected 
to  what  he  has  been  subjected  to.  It  gives  us  a  very  dim  view  of 
what  justice  is  like  in  this  country. 

And  that  brings  me  to  what  I  really  want  to  talk  about,  and  that 
is  the  fact  that  it  seems  to  me  there  are  two  things  we  have  to  do. 
One  is  that  there  has  to  be  some  form  of  legislative  approach,  some 
form  of  legislative  relief  for  these  people.  Because  the  mere  rein- 
statement of  a  job  and  back  pay  and  a  letter  of  apology  here  does 
not  really  bring  full  restitution  to  these  people  or  to  the  lost  lives 
that  they  will  never  be  able  to  regain.  And  so  we  are  going  to  seek 
legislative  remedies  here. 

Second,  I  think  it  is  a  total  travesty  of  justice  to  have  these  peo- 
ple who  were  innocent  of  any  type  of  crime,  having  their  lives  de- 
stroyed, at  the  same  time  now  to  see  that  each  of  the  informants 
who  participated  here  are  under  indictment,  and  the  real  perpetra- 
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tors,  Marshall  and  Kuack,  who  not  only  conceived  of  this  but  then 
took  taxpayer  funds  to  carry  out  this  ill-contrived,  illegal  operation, 
are  walking  the  streets  every  day  as  though  they  are  immune  from 
any  type  of  prosecution. 

I  want  to  announce  here  today,  it  is  my  intention  to  speak  with 
the  county  prosecutor,  Ms.  Stephanie  Tubbs  Jones,  in  order  to  see 
why  Marshall  and  Kuack  are  not  indicted  as  everyone  else  has 
been  indicted  in  this  matter. 

And  I  just  want  to  say  that  a  few  days  ago  we  had  the  oppor- 
tunity in  Washington,  DC,  to  interview  Mr.  Kemp.  And  at  the  ap- 
propriate time,  Chairman  Clay  will,  I  am  sure,  release  that  testi- 
mony publicly  or  make  it  a  part  of  the  official  record.  But  I  can  say 
that  his  testimony  corroborates  what  the  people  here  said  here  this 
morning.  I  think  that  is  the  important  thing,  to  note  these  people 
have  told  us  the  truth  and  they  are  indeed  innocent. 

So  again,  Mr.  Chairman,  I  want  to  thank  you  for  bringing  this 
hearing  and  providing  us  this  opportunity  to  go  on  record  in  an  of- 
ficial congressional  hearing. 

Mr.  Clay.  Thank  you. 

And  I  want  to  thank  you,  Mr.  Stokes,  for  permitting  us  the  op- 
portunity to  meet  with  all  of  these  people,  to  find  out  how  they 
have  been  aggrieved  by  this  government.  I  want  to  ensure  you  that 
your  case  is  not  an  isolated  case.  We  found  the  same  kinds  of 
abuses  of  power  involving  these  illegal  and  ill-conceived  drug  stings 
in  city  after  city,  at  least  seven  cities  we  know  of,  and  the  same 
kinds  of  things  have  happened  to  other  people. 

It  is  the  intention  of  this  committee,  and  I  assure  you  that  Mr. 
Sawyer  and  I  don't  know  what  kind  of  restitution  we  can  possibly 
come  up  with,  but  we  intend  to  make  your  lives  whole. 

And  you  are  right,  Mr.  Walker,  you  ought  to  be  paid  for  the  30 
days  that  you  spent  in  jail.  Not  just  a  letter  of  apology.  Somebody 
owes  you  a  great  deal. 

And  I  can  say  to  all  of  you  that  I  understand  and  know  the  trag- 
edies. 

Mr.  Walker.  One  of  those  days  was  my  birthday. 

Mr.  Clay.  Is  that  right.  You  know,  a  lot  of  times  you  hear  people 
say,  well,  I  know  how  you  feel.  I  actually  know  how  you  feel  be- 
cause I  have  been  victimized  by  the  same  thing.  We  had  a  U.S.  at- 
torney back  in  my  district  trying  a  drug  case  and  in  his  opening 
statement  said:  And  I  will  prove  that  Congressman  Clay  has  been 
selling  narcotics.  And  for  two  years  this  was  the  front  page  story 
all  over  the  country,  Wall  Street  Journal,  New  York  Times,  every 
newspaper  in  the  country. 

Every  time  my  name  was  mentioned  I  was  associated  with  a 
statement  made  in  open  court,  that  I  had  been  selling  narcotics 
and  never  produced  any  evidence  whatsoever  during  the  trial  to 
place  me  anywhere  where  I  was  selling  narcotics  or  to  produce  any 
witnesses. 

So  I  know  what  you  went  through.  For  two  years  this  hung  out 
there.  Finally,  I  got  107  Members  of  the  U.S.  Congress  to  sign  a 
letter  to  the  Attorney  General  asking  that  they  impanel  a  grand 
jury  for  the  purpose  of  convicting  me,  if  they  had  any  evidence.  And 
Mr.  Stokes  and  myself,  Barbara  Jordan  and  Jim  Wright,  went  over 
to  meet,  and  Tip  O'Neill,  went  over  to  meet  with  the  U.S.  Attorney, 
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a  Republican,  I  think,  from  this  town  or  this  State,  Saxby,  or  Leiby, 
it  was  one  of  them. 

I  went  over  there  four  times  on  four  different  grand  jury  inves- 
tigations, not  about  narcotics,  but  other  things.  And  I  won  all  of 
those.  This  is  since  I  have  been  in  Congress. 

But  it  took  us  2  years  to  get  my  name  cleared.  They  conducted 
a  full-scale  investigation  and  then  the  Attorney  General  held  a 
press  conference  to  say  there  was  no  evidence  whatsoever  to  con- 
nect me  with  any  illicit,  illegal  drug  traffic. 

So  I  know  what  you  are  going  through,  I  know  what  you  are 
going  through  with  your  family,  I  know  what  your  kids  are  going 
through.  My  kids  had  to  go  through  it  in  school.  All  I  can  say  to 
you  is  that  if  it  is  humanly  possible,  Mr.  Sawyer  and  myself  and 
the  other  members  of  this  committee  are  going  to  see  to  it  that  you 
are  made  whole. 

Thank  you. 

The  record  will  be  left  open  for  30  days. 

And  that  adjourns  this  hearing. 

Thank  you. 

[Whereupon,  at  12:21  p.m.,  the  committee  was  adjourned.] 

[Additional  material  submitted  for  the  record  follows:] 
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ASSIGNMENTS  OF  ERROR 

I.  The  trial  court  erred  in  failing  to  give  a  jury  instruction  on  entrapment 
depriving  appellant  of  due  process  of  law  as  guaranteed  by  the  Fifth  and 
Fourteenth  Amendments  of  the  United  States  Constitution^  Article  I 
of  the  Ohio  Constitution 

II.  The  trial  court  erred  when  it  overruled  appellant's  motion  for  judgment 
of  acquittal  made  pursuant  to  Criminal  Rule  29,  thereby  depriving  him  of 
due  process  of  law  as  guaranteed  by  the  Fifth  and  Fourteenth 
Amendments  to  the  United  States  Constitution*^  Article  I,  Section  16, 
of  the  Ohio  Constitution 

III.  Appellant's  convictions  are  against  the  manifest  weight  of  the  evidence. 
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STATEMENT  OF  THE  ISSUES 

I.  Whether  the  trial  court  abused  its  discretion  in  denying  appellant's 
request  for  a  jury  instruction  on  entrapment. 

II.  Whether  the  trial  court  erred  in  denying  appellant's  motion  for  judgment 
of  acquittal  under  Criminal  Rule  29 

III.  Whether  the  jury's  verdict  is  against  the  manifest  weight  of  the 
evidence. 
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STATEMENT  OF  THE  CASE 

Defendant/Appellant  LEROY  LUMPKIN  was  initially  indicted  by  a 
Cuyahoga  County  Grand  Jury  in  CR  282048  and  charged  with  drug  trafficking 
in  violation  of  Ohio  Revised  Code  Section  2925.03.  Assigned  to  Judge  Linda 
Rocker,  this  case  was  dismissed,  presumably  due  to  the  corrupt,  illegal 
actions  of  the  postal  inspectors*  "confidential,  reliable  informants".  The 
dismissal  took  place  when  the  case  was  called  for  trial  on  November  10, 
1992.  Unbeknownst  to  appellant,  the  postal  inspectors  had  him  re  indicted 
the  day  before  in  the  instant  case  (CR  289746).  This  indictment  was  the 
result  of  alleged  criminal  activity  from  October  29,  1992.  It  is  important  to 
note  that  appellant  left  the  employ  of  the  Post  Office  over  three  (3)  weeks 
earlier  on  October  3,  1992. 

Appellant  was  arraigned  on  his  new  case  November  16,  1992  and  was 
tried  and  convicted  in  part,  from  January  21,  1 993  to  January  26,  1 993. 
Sentencing  took  place  February  16,  1993,  and  this  appeal  was  timely  filed. 

While  not  a  part  of  the  official  record,  it  is  important  to  note  that  the 
"postal  sting",  as  it  has  come  to  be  known,  resulted  in  the  dismissal  of  all 
the  other  criminal  charges  except  this  case.  Representative  William  Clay, 
chairman  of  the  House  Post  Office  Committee,  demanded  an  investigation  of 
the  undercover  operation  which  led  to  unlawful  firing  and  wrongful 
prosecution  of  many  workers  on  drug  charges. 
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STATEMENT  OF  THE  FACTS 

Appellant,  Leroy  Lumpkin,  met  a  young  woman  at  the  Justice  Center 
and  again,  by  coincidence  (?),  on  the  streets  of  Cleveland.  This  young  lady, 
Kim,  introduced  appellant  to  her  alleged  brother,  Polo.  Appellant's  new  found 
friend,  Polo,  cajoles  and  convinces  appellant  to  assist  him  in  obtaining 
drugs.  The  testimony  of  Postal  Inspectors  Marshall  and  Cuack  was  that  they 
searched  their  "confidential  informants"  at  a  parking  lot  on  Superior  Avenue 
new  East  1  16th  Street  in  the  City  of  Cleveland.  Finding  drugs  or  money  on 
their  "informants"  the  inspectors  followed  the  two  (2)  snitches  car  in  their 
own  unmarked  vehicle.  Proceeding  to  3683  East  1 16th  Street  (appellant's 
address),  the  confidential,  reliable  informants  (CRls)  exited  their  car  and 
entered  the  residence  for  several  minutes.  The  inspectors  next  followed 
their  CRls  to  East  1 18th  Street  and  Benham  Avenue  where  appellant  was 
observed  standing  out  on  the  street.  The  CRls  and  appellant  spoke  for  about 
thirty  (30)  seconds,  appellant  walked  across  the  street  to  a  house,  returned 
to  the  CRls  vehicle  and  got  in. 

The  three  (3)  parties  in  the  car  returned  to  appellant's  residence 
where  they  existed  the  CRI's  car  and  went  into  the  home.  There,  they 
remained  for  approximately  thirty  (30)  minutes  before  getting  back  in  the 
CRTs  car  and  driving  off. 

At  a  residence  on  Elizabeth  Street,  a  fourth  person  entered  the  vehicle 
and  they  went  down  to  East  1 16th  street,  remained  there  for  about  fifteen 
( i  5)  minutes  and  returned  to  the  Elizabeth  Street  address  where  the  fourth 
party  alit  the  CRTs  czr. 
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Another  stop  was  made  at  a  grocery  store  at  Kinsman  and  East  1 19th 
Street.  Finally,  the  Postal  Inspectors'  CRls  arrived  at  East  103rd  and  Quebec 
where  the  alleged  crimes  took  place.  Inspectors  Marshall  and  Cuack 
allegedly  watched  as  one  of  the  CRls  and  appellant  exited  the  car,  walked  to 
and  through  a  vacant  lot  on  the  west  side  of  East  103rd,  and  returned  about 
one  half  hour  later.  It  was  then  that  the  CRI  gave  a  pre-determined  signal 
indicating  that  the  appellant  had  a  controlled  substance  in  his  possession. 

Appellant  was  arrested  and  twenty-six  (26)  "rocks"  of  crack  cocaine 
were  recovered  from  the  immediate  area  along  with  Two  Hundred  Dollars 
($200.00)  in  "marked"  money. 

The  B.C.I,  lab  technician  testified  that  the  "rocks"  tested  positive  for 
cocaine  and  a  second  substance  submitted  for  analysis,  a  bag  of  over  fifteen 
( 1 5)  grams  of  powder  turned  out  to  be  baking  powder.  Both  exhibits  were 
submitted  for  analysis  with  the  B.C.I,  under  the  name  of  appellant. 
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LAW  AND  ARGUMENT 


I.     Whether  the  trial  court  abused  its  discretion  in  denying  appellant's 
request  for  a  jury  instruction  on  entrapment. 

As  indicated  in  appellant's  "Statement  of  the  Case",  the  Postal 
Inspectors  had  previously  indicted  appellant,  but  dismissed  the  case  on  the 
day  of  the  trial  (Tr.  76,77  and  78).  They  immediately  set  about  to  entrap 
appellant  by  pursuing  him  with  the  same  "reliable"  informants  who  have 
themselves  been  indicted.  It  was  the  Postal  Inspectors'  infamous  informant 
who  broached  the  subject  of  purchasing  drugs  (Tr.  177,  178,  and  179). 
Nowhere  in  the  transcript  is  the  testimony  of  the  two  (2)  CRIs  because  their 
conduct  was  so  reprehensible  that  their  credibility  prohibited  them  from 
testifying. 

Abuse  of  discretion  connotes  more  than  an  error  of  law  or  judgment  as 
it  implies  the  court's  attitude  was  unreasonable,  arbitrary  or 
unconscionable.   Sterner  v.  Custeri.  1 940),  1 37  Ohio  St.  448,  45  i ,  1 9  0.0.  1 48, 
1 49,  3 1  N.E.  2d  855,  856-857,   State  v.  Acfamsi  1 980),  62  Ohio  St.  2d,  1 5 1 , 
1 57, 1 6  0.0.  3d  1 69,  1 72- 1 73,  404  N.E.  2d  1 44,  1 49.  Here,  the  court  was  well 
aware  of  the  numerous  complaints  previously  raised  about  the  postal  "sting" 
and  its  catastrophic  results.  The  mere  fact  that  the  prior  case  was 
dismissed  on  the  day  of  trial  was  reason  to  give  some  deference  to  the 
suggestion  by  appellant  that  perhaps,  the  government's  agents  were  going  out 
of  their  way  to  "get"  appellant.  He  was  not  even  employed  by  the  Postal 
Service  when  he  was  approached  by  the  CRIs. 
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"Entrapment  is  not  established  when  government  officials  'merely 
afford  opportunities  or  facilities  for  the  commission  of  an  offense'  and  it  is 
shown  that  the  accused  was  predisposed  to  commit  the  offense."  State  v. 
Dorank  1 983),  5  Ohio  St.  3d  1 87,  1 92,  5  OBR  404,  409,  449  N.E.  2d  1 295, 
1 299,  citing  Sherman  v.  United  Statesi  1 958),  356  U.S.  369,  78  S.  Ct.  8 1 9,  2 
L.  Ed.  2d  848.  Appellant  herein  was  not  predisposed  to  commit  the  crimes 
for  which  he  was  charged.  As  he  alone  testified  about  what  took  place,  the 
CRIs  pressed  him  to  sell  or  purchase  drugs  (Tr.  179,  180,  and  181).  After  the 
prior  proddings  by  the  CRIs,  he  was  again  asked  on  the  date  of  the  alleged 
offense  to  assist  them  in  securing  drugs.  The  Postal  Inspectors  corroborated 
appellant's  version  of  events  and  lend  credence  to  the  entrapment  theory. 
The  various  stops  made  by  the  CRIs  with  appellant  and  the  enticement  of  the 
one  CRTs  sister  made  appellant,  a  self-professed,  recovering  drug  addict,  a 
helpless  victim.  The  CRIs  ingratiated  themselves  into  appellant's  life  and 
did  more  than  merely  provide  an  opportunity  to  appellant  to  commit  criminal 

acts. 

Appellant's  trial  counsel  correctly  requested  the  jury  charge  on 
entrapment  and  timely  objected  to  the  trial  court's  refusal  to  give  sucn  an 
instruction.  Failure  to  instruct  the  jury  on  entrapment  is  an  abuse  of 
discretion  in  light  of  the  overwhelming  evidence  to  support  such  a  defense. 

II.    Whether  the  trial  court  erred  in  denying  appellant's  motion  for  acquittal 
under  Criminal  Rule  29. 

Pursuant  to  Criminal  Rule  29  (A),  a  court  shall  not  order  an  entry  of 
judgment  of  acquittal  if  the  evidence  is  such  that  reasonable  minds  can 
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reach  different  conclusions  as  to  whether  each  material  element  of  a  crime 
has  been  proved  beyond  a  reasonable  doubt.   State  v.  Apanovitch{  1 987),  33 
Ohio  St.  3d  1 9,  5 1 4  N.E,  2d  394;   State  v.  Bridgemant  1 978),  55  Ohio  St.  2d 
26 1 ,  9  O.O.  3d  40 1 ,  38 1  N.E.  2d  1 84.  In  order  to  reverse  the  trial  court  on 
this  issue,  the  evidence  must  be  construed  most  favorably  toward  the  state. 
In  reviewing  this  particular  case  however,  it  must  be  noted  that  defendant 
was  not  found  to  have  had  any  drugs  or  residue  on  his  person.  In  fact,  the 
jury  agreed  that  defendant  was  not  In  possession  of  the  "crack"  because  they 
acquitted  appellant.  Nevertheless,  the  trial  court  allowed  the  case  to  go  to 
the  jury  and  the  resultant  verdict  was  wholly  inconsistent.  Appellant  was 
convicted  of  "knowingly  prepare  for  shipment"  cocaine. 

The  state's  evidence  was  sorely  lacking  in  this  particular  count  of  the 
indictment  and  the  trial  court  again,  abused  its  discretion  in  failing  to  grant 
the  appellant's  motion  for  judgment  of  acquittal. 

III.  Whether  the  jury's  verdict  is  against  the  manifest  weight  of  the 

evidence. 

Appellant  asserts  that  his  conviction  is  against  the  manifest  weignt 
of  the  evidence.  Although  a  verdict  is  supported  by  sufficient  evidence,  a 
court  of  appeals  may  nevertheless  conclude  that  the  verdict  is  against  the 
manifest  weight  of  the  evidence.   State  v  Robinson  (1955),  162  Ohio  St. 
486,  487,  55  0.0.  388,  388-389,  1 24  N.E.2d  1 48,  1 49;    State  v.  Cooey  ( 1 989), 
46  Ohio  St.3d  20,  26,  544,  N.E.2d  895,  905-906,    TMs  v.  Florida  ( 1 982),  457 
U.S.  3 1 ,  1 02  S.Ct.  22 1 1 ,  72  L.Ed.2nd  652.  Here,  the  test  is  much  broader  than 
that  applicable  to  challenges  to  the  sufficiency  of  the  evidence.  " 
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court,  reviewing  the  entire  record,  weighs  the  evidence  and  all  reasonable 
inferences,  considers  the  credibility  of  witnesses  and  determines  whether  in 
resolving  conflicts  in  the  evidence,  the  jury  clearly  lost  its  way  and  created 
such  a  manifest  miscarriage  of  justice  that  the  conviction  must  be  reversed 
and  a  new  trial  ordered.  *  *  *"  State  v.  Martin  ( 1 983),  20n  Ohio  App.3rd 
1 72,  1 75,  20  OBR  2 1 5,  2 1 9,  485  N.E.2d  7 1 7,  720.  See,  also,  State  v.  AOh 
Sarkis  ( 1 988),  41  Ohio  App.3d  333,  535  N.E.2d  745,   State  v.  Otten  ( 1 986), 
33  Ohio  App.3d  339,  515N.E.2d  1009:    State  v.  Thrush  (April  23,  1991), 
Franklin  App.  No.  90AP-1298,  unreported,  1991  WL  64902.  This  review  is 
tempered  by  the  principle  that  questions  of  weight  and  credibility  are 
primarily  for  the  trier  of  fact.   DeHass,  supra  Thus,  the  power  to  reverse  a 
judgment  as  against  the  manifest  weight  must  be  exercised  with  caution  and 
only  in  the  rare  case  where  the  evidence  weighs  heavily  against  conviction. 
Martin,  supra  20  Ohio  App.3d  at  1 75,  20  OBR  at  2 1 9,  485  N.E.2d  t  720,   Abi- 
Sarkis,  supra,  41  Ohio  App.3d  r  337-338,  535  N.E,2d  at  750 

No  rational  trier  of  fact  could  have  found  the  essential  elements  of 
the  crime  proven  beyond  a  reasonable  doubt.   State  v.  Jenksi  1 99 1 ),  6 1  Ohio 
St.  3d  259,  574  N.E.  2d  492,  at  paragraph  two  of  the  syllabus. 

Herein,  there  was  no  testimony  by  the  CRls,  the  Postal  Inspectors 
were  not  privileged  to  the  long  absences  outside  the  hearing  cf  the  appellant 
and  the  CRls,  evidence  of  baking  soda  was  presented  as  having  been  a  part  of 
the  investigation  of  appellant,  and  there  wasn't  one  scintilla  of  testimony  or 
evidence  linking  appellant  to  the  preparation  for  shipment  of  cocaine. 
Obviously,  the  jury  lost  its  way  and  returned  a  verdict  of  guilty  without  the 
requisite  elements  of  proof  beyond  a  reasonable  doubt  having  been  presented. 
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CONCLUSION 

For  the  foregoing  reasons,  appellant  requests  this  Honorable  reviewing 
Court  reverse  the  two  (2)  convictions  returned  at  the  trial  court  and  dismiss 
the  charges  against  appellant. 

Respectfully  submitted, 


James  A.  Jenkins 
Counsel  for  Appellant 


CERTIFICATE  OF  SERVICE 


A  copy  of  the  foregoing  Brief  of  Appellant  was  served  on  Stephanie 
Tubbs  Jones,  Cuyahoga  County  Prosecutor,  9th  floor,  The  Justice  Center, 
1200  Ontario  Avenue,  Cleveland,  Ohio  441 13  this  2nd  day  of  July,  1993. 
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December  10,  1993 


Congressman  Louis  Stokes 
Federal  Office  Bldg. ,  Room  2947 
1240  East  Ninth  Street 
Cleveland,  Ohio  44199 


Re:   Brian  C.  White 


Dear  Congressman  Stokes: 

I  represent  Brian  C.  White,  an  employee  of  the  United  States  Postal 
Services,  and  one  of  the  victims  of  the  Postal  Services  drug  sting 
which  went  awry.  Mr.  White  and  myself  were  in  attendance  at  the 
hearing  on  the  Postal  Inspection  Service  drug  sting  operation  in 
Cleveland,  Ohio,  held  on  November  29,  1993.  I  was  only  able  to 
attend  a  portion  of  the  meeting  due  to  a  scheduling  conflict.  Your 
secretary  asked  Mr.  White  to  provide  your  office  with  a  statement 
regarding  his  experiences  with  the  operation. 

Initially,  Mr.  White  would  like  herein  to  express  his  heartfelt 
appreciation  for  your  interest  in  the  matter.  Would  you  please 
express  Mr.  White's  sentiments  to  the  Honorable  Chairman  of  the 
Committee  on  the  Post  Office  and  Civil  Service,  the  Honorable 
William  L.  Clay. 

On  June  10,  1992,  in  a  secret  indictment,  the  Cuyahoga  County  Grand 
Jury  issued  a  three-count  indictment  against  Mr.  White,  which 
carried  Case  No.  CR283261.  Count  One  alleged  that  on  December  11, 
1991,  in  violation  of  Drug  Law,  Revised  Code  2925.03,  Mr.  White 
sold  or  offered  to  sell  cocaine  in  an  amount  being  less  than  the 
minimum  bulk  amount.  Count  Two  alleged  that  on  January  28,  1992, 
in  violation  of  Drug  Law,  Revised  Code  2925.03,  Mr.  White  sold  or 
offered  to  sell  cocaine  in  an  amount  equal  to  or  exceeding  the  bulk 
amount  but  less  than  three  times  the  bulk  amount.  Count  Three  of 
the  indictment  alleged  that  on  March  31,  1992,  Mr.  White  violated 
Drug  Law,  Revised  Code  2925.03,  wherein  he  sold  or  offered  to  sell 
cocaine  in  an  amount  equal  to  or  exceeding  the  bulk  amount  but  less 
than  three  times  the  bulk  amount.  The  secret  indictment  was 
unsealed  in  September  of  1992.  Mr.  White  was  indicted  along  with 
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Congressman  Louis  Stokes 
Page  -2- 
December  10,  1993 


18  other  Postal  Service's  Cleveland  Area  employees,  who  were  all 
secretly  indicted  on  drug  trafficking  charges.  The  arrests 
allegedly  stemmed  from  a  nine-month  investigation  by  the  Postal 
Service  in  a  nationwide  campaign  to  cleanse  its  work  places  and 
work  force  of  drugs  according  to  Postal  Inspector,  Michael  D. 
Sitter.  Mr.  White  was  arrested  while  working  at  Cleveland's  Main 
Post  Office  at  2400  Orange  Avenue.  The  arrest  was  made  in  full 
view  of  his  co-workers  and  television  cameras.  The  investigation 
allegedly  was  triggered  by  tips  from  supervisors,  employees  and 
customers.  Mr.  White  was  immediately  suspended  without  pay, 
pending  the  outcome  of  the  case.  Mr.  White's  name  and  residence 
street  was  placed  in  an  article  appearing  in  the  headlines  of  the 
Metro  Section  of  the  Cleveland  Plain  Dealer  on  September  5,  1992. 

The  U.  S.  Postal  Inspection  Service  specifically  alleged  that  on 
December  11,  1991,  at  approximately  5:11  P.M.,  Mr.  White  met  with 
confidential  informants,  described  as  Nos.  238  and  226,  at  East 
92nd  and  St.  Clair,  in  Cleveland,  wherein  Mr.  White  sold  the  two 
confidential  informants  3.5  grams  of  crack  cocaine  in  exchange  for 
$345.00.  Next,  it  was  alleged  that  on  January  28,  1992,  at  7:41 
P.M.,  Mr.  White  met  with  confidential  informants  238  and  269,  at 
the  men's  restroom  of  a  bar  at  East  105th  Street  and  Massie  Avenue, 
in  Cleveland  and  sold  18  grams  of  cocaine  powder  in  exchange  for 
$750.00.  Finally,  it  was  alleged  that  on  March  31,  1992,  at  7:11 
P.M.,  Mr.  White,  in  the  restroom  of  Roundtree's  Golden  Lady  Tavern, 
at  7513  St.  Clair  Avenue,  in  Cleveland,  sold  to  informants  238  and 
269,  29.5  grams  of  cocaine  powder  for  $1600.00. 

On  November  10,  1991,  Mr.  White  was  injured  in  a  gunfire  incident 
and  underwent  extensive  surgery  for  his  wounds  on  November  11, 
1991.  Mr.  White  was  subsequently  released  from  the  hospital  on 
December  14,  1991.  He  was  an  in-patient  at  the  Mt.  Sinai  Medical 
Center  in  Cleveland,  Ohio,  from  November  10,  1991  through  December 
14,  1991.  Subsequently,  Mr.  White  was  released  from  the  hospital 
and  was  permitted  by  his  doctor  to  travel  to  Alaska  for  further 
recuperation  with  his  mother.  Mr.  White  did,  in  fact,  travel  to 
Alaska  on  January  6,  1992.  On  January  28,  1992,  when  he  allegedly 
was  selling  drugs  in  Cleveland,  he  was  at  a  doctor's  appointment  in 
Anchorage,  Alaska  and  saw  Roland  E.  Gower,  M.D.  Obviously,  there 
was  an  incredible  error  in  the  indictment.  On  December  11,  1991, 
when  Brian  White  was  allegedly  selling  drugs,  he  was  a  patient  in 
the  hospital.   In  January,  he  was  in  Alaska.   Accordingly,  after 
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Congressman  Louis  Stokes 
Page  -3- 
December  10,  1993 


incurring  several  thousand  dollars  in  defense  fees,  his  criminal 
matter  was  dismissed  by  the  State.  It  became  quite  apparent  that 
there  was  something  radically  wrong  with  the  total  investigation 
after  Mr.  White's  case  was  brought  to  the  Prosecutor's  attention. 
It  is  clear  that  there  was  incredible  information  pointing  to  the 
innocence  of  more  than  a  dozen  of  the  postal  workers  charged  in  the 
drug  sting  and  the  Postal  Inspectors  had  to  have  known  that 
something  was  very  wrong  with  the  investigation.  Subsequently,  the 
U.  S.  Postal  Inspection  Service  announced  that  it  had  been 
hoodwinked  by  its  own  informants  into  charging  19  innocent  postal 
workers  with  drug  trafficking.  The  Committee,  through  its  diligent 
investigation,  knows  the  rest  of  the  story. 

Mr.  White  cannot,  in  words,  express  the  anger,  humiliation, 
embarrassment  and  the  damage  he  has  suffered  as  a  result  of  the 
wrongful  charge.  Mr.  White,  an  honorably  discharged  United  States 
Marine's  reputation  remains  tarnished  in  the  community. 
Unfortunately,  persons  in  this  community  believe  that  he  was  able 
to  extricate  himself  from  his  criminal  charges  through  legal 
maneuvering.  He  is  still  attempting  to  economically  recover  from 
his  period  of  unemployment. 

Mr.  White  is  available,  at  any  time,  to  further  articulate  to  the 
Committee  the  dire  ramifications  of  the  U.  S.  Postal  Inspection 
Service's  outrageous  conduct. 

Again,  on  behalf  of  Mr.  White,  thank  you  for  this  opportunity. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Jaye  M.  Schlachet 

JMS/ap 

cc.   Brian  C.  White 
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November  29,  199  3 


Dear  Chairman  and  Members  of  this  distinguished  Board: 

I  would  like  to  greet  you  with  the  greetings  of  peace  of 
As-Salam-Alaikum.   I  first  would  like  to  thank  almighty  God 
for  letting  us  be  here  today.   Ladies  and  gentlemen  of  this 
panel,  I  will  secondly  say  that  the  minutes  you  allow  me  to 
speak  are  not  enough  for  me  to  get  my  total  point  across.   I 
will  say  what  I  am  to  say  here  with  God  as  my  witness  that  I 
speak  the  truth  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 

I,  Abdul  Rahim  Ali  Hasan,  who  is  the  Chairman  of  the  group 
"People  Uniting  for  Justice"  find  it  very  hard  to  believe  that 
from  the  beginning  until  now  that  the  guilty  party,  knowing 
who  they  are,  would  allow  any  type  of  meeting  to  go  on  without 
me  being  invited  to  be  there  or  play  a  part  therein.   Had  I 
been  a  leader  of  a  group  of  infidels  or  some  group  talking  about 
overthrowing  a  government,  I  would  be  on  national  television; 
but  since  I  was  not  one  of  these,  but  a  man  of  truth,  you  all 
have  denied  me  to  speak  until  this  point. 

I  heard  that  some  of  you  wanted  to  know  whether  the  acts 
done  by  these  Postal  Inspectors  was  racist.   I  will  answer  your 
question  with  another.   If  the  inspectors  in  these  cases  were 
all  black  and  the  so  call  violators  were  white,  what  would  you 
call  it? 

We  as  people  of  color  along  with  the  depressed  and  oppressed 
of  this  country  are  tired  of  being  pushed  around  by  the 
bureaucrats  and  aristocrats  of  this  country.   I  believe  that 
America  is  on  its  way  to  a  Civil  War  again.   This  time  it  will 
be  the  oppressed  against  the  establishment  or  the  System.   We 
as  people,  should  I  say  "human  beings,"  don't  wish  for  such 
an  encounter.   What  we  ask  of  you  is  that  you  get  your  feet 
ogf  of  our  back  and  let  us  get  a  peace  of  the  Earth  that  God 
intended  for  all  of  us. 
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I  personally  am  upset  with  the  way  that  the  judicial  system 
here  has  handled  these  cases  of  the  postal  workers,  mostly  black. 
That  this  system  would  allow  the  Postal  Inspectors  with  no 
arresting  authority,  Alexander  vs.  the  United  States,  5  Circuit, 
1968,  at  390  Federal  2d  101  and  the  volumes  39  United  States 
Constitutional  Amendment  at  (a)(2)(C  &  K)(,  to  come  into  this 
city  of  Cleveland  and  administrate  this  type  of  violation  upon 
these  citizens,  who  happens  to  be  postal  workers  of  the  highest 
degree  of  excellence  in  their  lives,  who  are  husbands,  mothers, 
wives  and  fathers,  who  are  mostly  veterans  of  the  Armed  Forces, 
mostly  Vietnam  veterans.   Ruining  their  lives  with  their  friends 
and  family  and,  most  of  all,  their  dignity  in  their  pursuit 
of  the  American  Dream,  but  not  getting  the  dream  but  the  American 
Nightmare. 

This  Judicial  System  in  the  county  of  Cuyahoga  took  these 
cases  up  because  they  believed  (or  went  along  with)  that  the 
Postal  Inspectors  don't  make  mistakes.   But  how  do  you  like 
them  now,  mjf.  prosecutors  and  mfl.  Judge  and  newj  media.   I  say 
to  you,  the  panel  here  to  do  all  you  can  to  get  us  back  our 
jobs,  our  dignity,  and  let  us  go  on  with  our  lives  and  let  your 
conscience  be  your  guide  because  God  looks  at  all  we  do. 

Thank  you, 


Abdul  Rahim  Ali  Hasan 


f  r..  , 
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THK  STAT*  OF  OHIO  f  „. 

CUYAHOGA  COUNTY 


hn 


Stanley  Reward  Cunnings 


Oa  Uda _ -?1 day  of- 


37 


IN  THE  PROBATE  COURT       *^ 

Division  of  the  Couri  of  Gaawaa  Plan 
Doe.         "7$ No.  .    .W*° 


^rtltjOB  0j Stanley  Howard  Cumninga 


1364 


JOURNAL  ENTRY 

OF 
CHANGE  OF  NAME 

JOUR  1190 
1232 

_,  197.7 this  cause  came  on  to  be  beard  aa  tW 


..for  an  order  and  decree  el 


his        „.m.      from  Stanley  Howard  Cumdnga 


Abdul  Rahln  All  Hasan 


and  the  tame  i»  heard  on  aaid  petition,  the  exhibit*  and  testimony. 


Whereupon,  the  Court  being  fully  advised  in  the  premises,  find*  that  the  aesjtseeasr —  fcnJ 

duly  green  notice  of  - ??.**. intention  to  file  the  petition  for  the  change  of "*.     aaane  . . 

by  one  publication  In  a  newspaper  of  general  circulation  in  thii  County  at  Wast  thirty  •*■/*  Briar  sa  seas 
lima  of  the  filing  of  the  petition  as  required  by  law.  and  the  Court  being  aatiat.d  aa  ■  iiirtu  «t 
the  proof  herein  filed,  that  such  publication  was  in  all  respects  legally  made,  tbaesaMkbaia?  aaameaol 

The  Cori  finds  tnd  l«  ittltSe^  by  proof  in  open  Court  that  the  facts  sat  facta  an  the  aataaaa 
are  true,  and  that  there  exists  reasonable  and  proper  c*u»e  tor  changing  the  nana*   .  af  aa*  piuuaam  _ 

It  is  therefor*,  by  the  Court  ordered  and  decreed  that  the  name  . .  of  the  petWanat  he  and  It  la 
hereby  changed  from - **™±MJ?»**J*™lm....- _ - 


Abdul  Pahin  All  Haaan 


M^N*yv4IH*K 


NOV  2"  1977 


faA.i 
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CUYAHOGA  COUNTY  \ 


IN  THE  PROBATE  COURT 

Division  of  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas 


I,  FRANCIS  J.  T  ALT  Y,  Probate  Judge  and  Ex- 
officio  Clerk  of  the  Probate  Court,  within  and  for  said  County,  and  in  whose  custody  the 
Files,  Journals  and  Records  of  said  Court  are  required  by  the  laws  of  the  State  of  Ohio 

to  be  kept,  hereby  certify  that  the  foregoing  is  taken  and  copied  from  Journal — i 

pagp       1232       0f  the  proceedings  of  said  Court  and  that  the  same  has  been  compared 
by  me  with  the  original  entry  on  said  Journal,  and  is  a  correct  transcript  thereof. 


3tt  HHUnPBH  Wlftrtaf,  I  do  hereunto  subscribe  my  name 


and  affix  the  seal  of  said  Court  this 
March  m     86 


5  th 


-day  of 


Probate  Judge 
eputy  Clerk 
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Award  Recommendation/Authorization 


Employee  Position  Title: 

134 
Full  TIM  Latter  Carr 


0-5-0 


Employee  Installation 

Cleveland  Ohie 


East  Cleveland  Faeility  UU2-999* 


PAYMENT  DATA 

Originating  office  will  fill  in  unshaded  items. 


282401278 


Account  Sub 

Code    \ofDoBtnl      Number      A/C  No. 


"ar 

123 


£ 


M.UU 


MOM 


113 


15      16-17       18-20 


30-31         32-36 


48-62  53-55 


Employee  Name  (Enter  complete  r 


l  It  appears  on  official  records) 


A.  R.  Hasan 


2-? 


8-33 


Type  of  Award:  D  Suggestion  □  Quality  Step  Increase*  fl  Special  Achie 

D  Certificate  of  Appreciation*  D  Meritorious  Service  *g£]  Distinguished  Servic 

'(Note:  For  Certificate  of  Appreciation  and  Quality  Step  Increase  do  not  send  original  to  the  Postal  Data  Center.} 


Analysis  of  Improvement  or  Estimated  First- Year  Savings,  or  Basis  for  Achievement  Award: 

On  August  6,  19*7  while  in  the  performance  of  hie  official  dot?  as  a  city  letter 
carrier,  Hr.  Hasan  noticed  one  of  hit  cnetonare.  w_r.  Jaaee  letteria,  an  eighty  nine 
jrear  old  sale  lying  la  hie  back  yard,  unable  to  raise  hlnself.  Kr.  'las*  lifted  the 
gentlfieaa  and  carried  hla  up  to  his  apartment  an  the  second  floor  and  laid  bin  down 
on  his  coach.  Re  then  sailed  ar.  Letterie's  next  ef  kin.  It  ie  not  traowned  what  Kr. 
Letteria •  s  aedleal  probleas  were.  Bowerer,  Hr.  Rasa**  act  ef  kindness,  concern  and 
eonpassion  for  hie  fellawnen  and  hsaan-kind  prompted  kin  to  perfom  this  henan  net. 
In  this  regard,  I  rcso— I'inrt  that  an  bonoralrlna  ef  two  Hundred  and  rifty  dollars 
(  S  250*00  )  along  with  a  letter  ef  eoasiendation  be  awarded  to  Mr.  Hasan. 


Recommended  By  (Typed  Name/Signature): 

, .    /-*•> 

Allen  0.  Bridges 


ion  (Approval)  Authorised  By  (Typed  Name/Signature): 


Manager,  Branch  Oper's 

Title  


September  I,  lfS? 


-^fonlL^Sorl 


f^ptnl  Area  Hgr,  Acting 


9-M-Z7 


Approved  By  (Typed  Name/Signature): 

ftlckard  a.  Enblck 


Clewelaad  Okie  Mvlslea 
Xtejcter.  Cltrr  Oseratleee 


o«»  So»t.  29r  1M7 


1 1  -Employee  Suggest  ion -Measurable  Benefits 
13- Energy  Suggestion -Measurable  Benefits 
15—  Employee  Suggestion-Nonmeasurable  Benefits 
17— Energy  Suggestion— Non measurable  Benefits 


25— Incentive  Awards 
27 -Safety  Awards 


PS  Form  1727,  May  1982 


Copy  3- Award  Fife 
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lamiED^iaiKaiiraHnrg1 


oo  n 


6009-82894885 


Check  No. 


J.S.     POSTAL    SERVICE 
MINNEAPOLIS    POC 
TWIN    CITIES,     HN 
10-13-87  55111-9530 

LJ   001153    INC    AWARD 
*+***196D0LLARS37CENTS 


8289*885-, 


A    R    HASAN 


$♦♦♦♦196*37 


ii'600q3ii' 


•:oooooo5iai:  BPaqisaasTi'* 


E^Ei 


A- 


rypeof  Ateard:  D  Suggestion  D  Quality  Step  Incroaie"  A Special  Achievement 

D  Certificate  of  Appreciation  •  Q  Meritorious  Service  j£]  Distinguished  Service 

'{Note:  For  Certificate  of  Appreciation  and  Quality  Step  Increase  do  not  send  original  to  the  Postal  Data  Center./ 


Analysis  of  Improvement  or  Estimated  First- Year  Savings,  or  Basis  for  Achi 

0b  Aagaat  a,  IN?  ahlla  la  tba  pmrfctwaatu  af  hi*  of Oatal  daty  «•  a  aity  lattar 
•terrier,  Mr.  hmoi  aoilcad  om  af  ML*  eastoaara,  Mr.  Jaaaa  Lattarla,  aa  ai*ht7  kLaa 
yaar  aU  aal.  lying  la  his  hut  y«i*,  anafela  to  valaa  hi  a—If.  w.  nasa  Uftod  to* 
Caatlaaaa  and  aarrlctf  hla  aa  to  Ida  apartoant  aa  tha  aeeoai  flanr  sad  l*l«l  Ida  daaa 
aa  hU  aoaaa.  fl.  Um  aallad  ar.  L«*t«rla'a  aaaft  af  fcla.  It  to  aat  faawaad  what  nr. 
L*t»arla«*  aattlaal  arahlaaa  van.  mntvrtr,  Hr.  »uii  aoi  af  Lttoaaaaa,  eonaero  and 
■aayanliai  far  hla  faUaaaa*  sad  trama-Und  pnaptod  hla  to  parfara  tola  haaaa  art. 
Xa  tola  reajard  ,  I  raaaaaaad  thai  aa  aaneralrlaa  af  too  Raadrad  and  rift/  aallara 
(  $  .WO.*}  )  alaag  alto  a  Utter  af  ■aaaandattaa  b«  aaarrfad  to  Mr.  Baaaa. 


R«conf,m*w.ded  By  (Typed  NamefSignatitre}: 


AdootionfApproval}  Authoriz*4d  By  (Typed  Name  I  Signature}: 


Koaagar,  araaafa  opar't 


Seyrtoabar  I.  1W7 


fr?ptr»l  Area  Mgr,  Acting 


?-?7-y? 


/  pproved  By  (Typed  Same  I  Signature}: 

Biefcard  A.  Ktotck 


Clavalaad  OfeU  Divlalaa 
HaactoK.  City  Oaaratlaaa 


o«.aaat.  21.  1M7 


CAT  Code*: 

1 .-Employee  SuBo«ition-  Moasufibio  Benefiti 

25-lnc<ntive  Award* 

13- Energy  Suggestion-Measurabl*  Benefiti 

27-Sefety  Awardi 

16  -Emplovoe  Sugg«ttion-NonmtMurable  Benefit! 

1  7-Enefgy  Suggestion -Nonmeasurable  Bsneflti 

PS  Form  1727.  May  1982 


Coov  3-Aw.rt  File 
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Dear  Sirs: 


My  name  is  Richard  Norton,  I'm  thirty  eight  years  old 
and  the  father  of  three  children,  two  girls  and  a  son.  I  have 
attended  five  years  of  college,  three  at  Cuyahoga  Community  College 
for  a  degree  in  law  corrections  and  audio  visual  technology.  Two 
years  attended  at  Kent  State  University  majoring  in 
telecommunication,  my  minor  was  in  criminal  law.  I  also  failed  to 
mentioned  that  I  studied  a  year  at  Cleveland  State  University  in 
communications.  I'm  also  a  Vietnam  era  veteran,  with  a  knee 
disability  (cartlidge  removal),  this  was  obtained  while  I  was 
enlisted  in  the  military. 

I  enjoyed  my  stay  in  the  military  and  almost  considered 
making  it  my  career.  My  military  occupational  specialty, 
(MOS)  were  Television  Production  /  Photography,  you  can  see 
why  I  considered  making  this  my  career.  Upon  returning  to 
civilian  life,  the  Postal  Service  was  not  my  choice  of 
careers,  obviously  being  trained  while  in  the  military,  in  a 
good  civilain  related  field,  Television  Production/ 
Photography,  I  could  not  wait  to  meet  the  media.  I 
worked  for  Channel  Five  Cleveland  Broadcasting  briefly,  and 
I  obtained  my  degrees  in  T.V  Production  and  Law  Correction, 
with  my  G.I.  Bill,  however  one  might  say  the  media  and  I  did 
not  see  eye  to  eye. 

The  next  choice  I  made,  was  government  but,  not  the  Post 
Office,  At  least  not  at  first.  My  first  government  job  was 
for  DCASMA  (Defense  Contract  Administrators)  although  I 
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enjoyed  my  years  there,  the  pay  was  not  in  the  range  I  pre- 
ferred, so  I  applied  for  the  Postal  Service.  When  the  Post 
Office  hired  me  I  thought  it  was  great,  the  pay  was  swell, 
the  benefits  where  good,  and  the  work  was  challenging. 

I  originally  started  downtown  at  the  Main  Facility 
located  at  2400  Orange  Ave.  I  was  hired  as  a  part-time  flex. 
I  endured  all  the  hell  that  the  part-time  flexible  subs  have 
to  endure  (paying  their  dues  they  call  it).  You  were  a 
rookie,  and  most  career  Postal  employees,  pride  themselves 
on  moving  the  mail,  I  have  never  seen  a  group  of  veterans 
(career  employees)  work  so  hard  and  so  fast,  so  when  you, 
see  reports  on  TV  about  the  loafing  and  laziness,  dont 
believe  the  hype,  I  was  there,  most  of  the  people  challenge 
each  other,  as  to  who  can  put  out  the  most  mail.  I  had  never 
seen  anything  like  it  before,  dedication  at  its  best. 

What  I  was  about  to  go  through  and  I'll  be  brief,  was 
about  to  change  my  whole  life.  The  Postal  Service  came  up 
with  a  plan,  going  into  my  second  year,  to  transfer 
twenty-one  -Subs  (Part  time  flex)  as  we  were  called,  to 
greater  Cleveland  Postal  branches  as  window  clerks,  thereby 
replacing  those  clerks,  at  these  perspective  station  that 
were  promoted  to  regulars.  I  was  chosen  as  a  part  time  flex 
to  be  trained  as  window  clerk  to  be  assingned  to  Lakewood  as 
a  window  clerk/pool  clerk.  A  pool  clerk  is  a  clerk  that  can 
be.  rotated  at  any  given  moment,  to  any  given  station,  in  the 
jurisdiction  of  the  station  that  he  work  for.  Lakewood  was 
where  I  first  encountered  the  informant,  Matt  Gibbons. 
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Matt  came  to  Lakwood  as  a  casual  mail  carrier.  Matt  was 
a  short  white  man  with  a  beer  like  gut,  but  he  was  as  cool 
as  any  brother  I  had  ever  met,  and  I  can  speak  for  the 
record.  I  had  been  at  Lakewood  I  guess  ,  a  little  over  a 
year,  and  had  worked  at  other  branches  under  Lakewood 
jurisdiction,  and  I  simply  love  the  job  and  the  customers. 
Being  a  window  clerk  was  not  bad  at  all,  and  I  never 
encountered  a  situation  I  couldn't  handle.  What  also  was 
strange  was  I  did  not,  during  my  time  at  Lakewood, 
encounter  anybody,  trafficking  drugs.  I  never  ask  anybody 
about  drugs,  and  nor  had  I  been  asked  about  drugs.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  I  was  not  asked  by  the  informant,  at  least 
not  at  Lakewood  branch.  It  gets  complicated  please  bear  with 
me.  The  informant  while  at  Lakewood  had  five  other  people 
(Postal  workers)  in  which  he  controlled  to  make  buys  for 
him.  What  brought  the  informant  to  me  a  year  later,  was  the 
fact  that  I  observed  the  informant  on  one  occasion  smoking 
pot  with  one  of  the  very  Postal  employees,  that  he  would 
later  set  up  in  the  Postal  Inspectors  Drug  Sting.  When  the 
informant  approached  me  a  year  later  at  Bedford,  only  later, 
would  I  find  out  several  black  employees  had  been  set  up  by 
the  same  informant,  by  making  the  same  mistake  I  made 
introducing  the  informant  at  his  reguest,  to  people  whom 
you  knew  or  thought  sold  drugs.  Lots  of  people  have  asked  me 
and  some  of  the  others  I  suspect,  why  would  you  do  it,  if 
it's  illegal  to  do  ?  I  myself  could  only  shrugg  my  shouders 
in  dismay.  Let  me  say  this,  the  art  of  persuation  is  in  deed 
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a  very  real  thing  and  Matt  persuaded  a  many  of  blacks  and 
two  whites  that  I  know  of  into  entrapment  even  if  we  are 
guilty  of  taking  him,  he's  guilty  of  ruining  our  lives  with 
an  idea  that  he  as  a  friend  ,  whom  all  of  us  had  been 
friends,  brought  to  our  attention.  The  idea,  would  have 
never  been  conceived  had  he  not  come  to  me.  In  thirty-four 
years  of  my  life  I  had  no  reason  from  drugs  or 
otherwise. When  the  informant  approched  me  at  the  Bedford 
postal  branch,  to  ask  me  did  I  know  anybody  that  sold 
drugs,  he  emphasized  that  when  I  was  at  Lakewood  my  friend 
and  his  Ricky  Cummings  often  got  them  for  him.  Using  Ricky 
as  a  lead  in  was  sure  ot  throw  me  off,  because  me  and  Mr. 
Cummings  had  formed  a  singing  group  while  at  Lakewood  to 
compete  in  a  Postal  Talent  show  and  the  informant  was  aware 
of  this.  Even  though  Cummings  did  not  sale  drugs  to  my 
knowledge,  he  and  the  informant  Matt  Gibbons  were  awfully 
close.  When  the  informant  came  to  Bedford  to  see  me,  at  the 
least  I  was  very  happy  to  see  an  old  friend,  one  whom  I'd 
not  seen  in  over  a  year,  and  a  friend  whom  I  greeted  warmly 
as  one  should  greet  a  friend.  He  approached  me  at  my  window 
and  I  waited  on  him,  he  mentioned  our  old  friend  from 
Lakewood,  Ricky  Cummings  and  asked  me  had  I  talked  to  him 
lately  and  I  said  I  had  not.  Little  then  did  I  know  the 
informant  had  already  persuaed  Cummings  into  making  so  many 
controlled  purchases,  that  it  had  lead  to  Cummings  being 
indicted  on  sixteens  counts  of  trafficking  drugs  and  related 
charges.  Upon  speaking  on  Cummings  for  a  few  minutes  the 
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informant  asked  me  did  I  know  where  he  could  purchase  some  cocaine. 
I  said  I  did  not j even  though  I  knew^  and  so  did  he^that  you  could 
go  on  any  given  corner, in  the  inner  city  at  any  given  time  to 
purchase  drugs,  he  persistently  pursued  me  for  this  recruitment.  I 
rejected  the  informant  several  times  simply  because  I  did  not 
purchase,  other  peoples  drugs  for  them,  ^AdaJd^ne^b^<p»^teha»e^pex>R>e^ 
d<rU&sv*orMih-em,,  i  did  not  purchase  drugs  period.  Sure  I  knew  people 
who  used  and  sold  them  but  none  where  postal  people,  at  least  that 
I  knew  personally.  Even  the  people  that  the  informant  finally  got 
me  to  set  up  the  buys  for  him^were  not  Postal  people.  No  purchase 
took  place  on  postal  property,  I  was  never  on  Postal  time,  nor  did 
I  use  Postal  telephone  to  talk  about,  guote,  "prices  or  set  up  drug 
buys* . 

When  reading  the  Postal  Inspectors  affidavit,  one  can  not  help 
but  see  a  pattern  of  framing  me  taking  place.  Throughout  the  the 
affidavit  it  is  mentioned  that  I  am  on  the  clock  when  in  fact  I  am 
never  on  the  clock, when  I  am  talking  to  the  informant  and  his 
Postal  Inspector  cousin  to  make  purchases.  The  affidavit,  by  the 
Postal  Inspector  also  mentions  I  used  the  Postal  Service  for  drug 
business,  but  it  is  the  Inspector  who  constantly  called  me  at  work 
to  inform  me  that  he  would  like  to  make  a  purchase  from  my  friend. 
My  friend  wontdeal  with  any  body  that  he  did  not  know  one  on 
one  so  on  occasions  I  got  my  friend,  and  took  him  with  me  to  sale 
his  product  to  the  Inspectors,  they  (the  inspectors)  mention  this 
in  there  affidavits,  the  constant  presents  of  another  black  man 
whom  in  fact  is  the  one  that  sold  them  the  drugs.  Do  you  think  they 
had  enough  sense  to  guest ion  him,  it  was  obvious  to  me  they  didn't 
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care. if  he  was  not  a  postal  employee,  he  was  a  Cleveland  Police 
problem.  Even  though  my  friend,  the  seller  was  not  a  Postal 
employee  the  inspectors  continued  to  set  up  controlled  purchases. 
Two  more  to  be  exact,  only  to  make  it  seem  like  I  was  the 
trafficker.  I  never  brought  drugs  to  them  at  work  they  never  knew 
my  phone  number  at  home  or  where  I  stayed,  in  every  conversation  I 
had  with  the  Postal  inspectors  and  informant  there  was  no  eagerness 
for  me  to  get  drugs,  simply  because  I  didn't  care  one  way  or  the 
other  just  doing  a  friend  a  favor,  and  at  best  I  guess  I  felt 
morally  wrong  even  though  the  drugs,  as  they  put  it  were  for 
recreational  purposes. 

After  each  meeting  with  the  informant,  (and  there  were  three) 
I  never  cared  if  i  saw  him  again  because  I  saw  him  again  because  I 
had  nothing  to  gain,  f&frfcrts  doing  a  friend  a  favor.  The  world  is  full 
of  drugs,  and  in  1988  was  no  exception,  in  fact  there  were  more 
available  thenj than  now.  On  lots  of  corners,  drugs  could  be 
purchased  by  simply  driving  up  and  asking  for  them. 

The  informant  convinced  me  to  purchase  for  him  on  the  premise 
that  he  was  white, and  seller  would  identify  him  as  a  narcotics 
agent  and  me  being  black  they  would  never  think  such  a  thing.  When 
I  was  arrested  and  charged  i  was  on  vacation,  I,  like  others  could 
not  believe  they  had  the  right  man.  My  fiance  and  I  had  been 
engaged  for  about  a  year,  I  had  known  .her  two  years,  she  could  not 
believe  I  even  had,  the  time  to  know  anybody  that  she  did  not  know, 
(because  we  both  work  for  the  Postal  Service),  let  alone  sale  drugs. 
When  my  fiance  reviewed  the  affidavits  written  by  the  inspectors, 
she  could  not  believe  I  could  breathe  on  the  days  I  was  accused, 
with  out  her  knowing.  You  see,  we  were  just  that  close  and  in  love. 
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;  u=.s  incvictar1  for  a  crime  that  had  been  conceived  by  the 
Postal  Inspector.  Twelve  counts  were  >^btought  against  me, 
for  drug  trafficking  and  using  a  vehicle  to  transport  drugs. 
The  strangest  thing  about  being  charged  with  using  a  vehicle 
to  transport  drugs,  was  I  never  once  took  the  informant  for  a 
ride  to  get  the  drugs,  the  person  whom  he  bought  the  drugs  from 
was  at  the  location  where  the  drugs  were  purchased. 
The  Postal  Inspectors  came  to  my  house  the  night  I  had  returned 
home  from  vacation  with  my  fiancee  and  our  daughter.  My  fiancee 
was  more  devestated  than  I  was.  I  knew  the  postal  inspectors 
had  the  wrong  guy.  It  was  3:00  A.M.  in  the  morning  when  they 
arrived.  The  effect  of  that  arrest,  changed  me  and  my  fiancee's 
whole  life.  When  my  fiancee  did  find  out  that  I  met  with  these 
people  a  couple  of  times  tffck>   fgfitt   before  she  could  not  believe 
it.  She  knew  I  was  no  drug  seller,  but  what  puzzled  her  even 
more,  was  how  could  I  have  gotten  away  from  her  to  meet  anybody 
when  we  spent  all  of  our  time  together.  As  the  trial  continued, 
and  the  days  were  getting  shorter  for  me  to  plea  bargain,  I 
realized  that  the  system  was  not  fair  at  all.  I  realized  that 
if  you  accuse  a  black  man  or  a  group  of  black  men  of  selling 
drugs,  no  matter  how  loud  they  ffry,  and  say  they  didnt  do  it, 
no  matter  how  much  they  say  investigate  big  brother,  and  check 
my  record, it  does  no  good.  To  me  it  was  obvious  I  was  guilty  be- 
fore I  walked  through  the  courtroom  door,  I  had  to  plea  bargain 
or  sp°nd  many  years  in  prison  for  something  I  did  not  do.  #r 
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I  spent  three  years  in  prison,  my  lawyer,  Douglas  Glenn  did 
not  believe  me  when  I  told  him  thesting  was  racially  motivated, 
*;..fchey"ll  chew  that  up  and  spit  it  out"  he  said.  I  could  not 
pay  to  have  a  better  lawyer.  What  bothered  me  the  most  about 
this  whole  thing  was,  I  had  no  finacial  backing  at  all  and  I 
couldnt  pay  my  lawyer  the  balance  of  his  fee  when  he  wanted  it, 
he  threw  me  to  the  wolves.  Surely  we  were  entrapped  but  no  one 
heard  our  call.  Ask  yourself  this,  how  could  so  many  Postal 
worker  sell  this  much  drugs  to  other  postal  workers,  and  get 
any  thing  done,  with  the  mail,  after  all  it  would  have  to  be 
other  postal  workers  buying  these  drugs,  or  the  postal  inspectors 
would  not  have  got  involved.  I  challenge  you  to  ask  yourself  one 
thing,  why  wasnt  any  drugs,  for  the  most  part,  sold  or  dis- 
pense on  postal  property?   Thereby  triggering  a  postal  inspec- 
tor investigation  in  house.  The  postal  inspectors  and  their  in- 
formants were  on  the  streets  of  Cleveland , making  drug  buys  with 
postal  employees  who  knew  no  better,  while  they  were  on  their 
time^and  to  further  compound  this  no  Cleveland  Police  were  ever 
involved  I  find  it  very  strange  myself,  smells  like  a  setup  to 
me . 

I  would  like  to  close  |»y  saying,  I  thank  God  that  the  truth  pre- 
vailed. For  so  many  reasons  I  would  love  to  do  it  over  again  so 
that  I  could  have  chose  differently.  Obviously  not  to  have  intro- 
duced  anyone  to  anyone.  The  prison  sentence  and  the  time  made  me 
wiser  and  stronger,  and  yet  it  took  a  lot  from  me.  I  know  I  hurt 
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my  children  and  my  fiancee  when  I  encountered  this  tragedy,  to 
them  I  say  I'm  sorry  and  I  love  you,  and  God  bless  you.  To  you 
who  endured  so  much  through  my  tragedy.  To  you  who  stood  by  me 
and  believed  in  me,  and  hung  with  me,  as  long  as  you  could,  I 
say  your  the  best,  to  my  fiancee.  To  my  mom  who  believed  in  me 
from  the  start,  I  say  you're  the  best  and  we'//win,  God  knows  we 
will.  To  my  friends  who  believed  in  me  for  three  years  and  watched 
me  fight.  In  Law  library^ and  through  writings^ thanks  fellows,  and 
to  this  commitee,  thank  you  for  your  time. 


Richard  Norton 


STATE  OF  OHIO     ) 
COUNTY  OF  CUYAHOGA) SS 

THE  UNDERSIGNED  HAVING  BEEN  DULY  SWORN  SAYS  THAT  ALL  STATEMENTS 
CONTAINED  IN  THE  FOREGOING  AFFIDAVIT  ARE  TRUE,  SO  HELP  ME  GOD. 


/(j^/t^i^  /L&bjfaL' 


SUBSCRIBED  AND  SWORN  TO  BEFORE  ME  THIS  14th  DAY  OF_DECEMBER,  1993, 
BY  RICHARD  NORTON. 


LINDA  IMDENhCrft.?,  K  . ::.  - 
State  of  Ofiio,  Cvyahc$c  Ccurrt/" 
Mycommis;«v,  expires      /d    l(  °jU 
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FORH  2b  -  Veterans 


DATE:  August  11,  1989 

SUBJECT:  Notice  of  Charges  -  Removal 

TO:  Richard  Norton 

Regular  Pool  Clerk 
SSN:  290-51-9156 


Certified  No.  P  099  693  618 


This  Is  notice  that  It  Is  proposed  to  remove  you  from  the  Postal  Service  no 
earlier  than  30  days  from  the  date  you  receive  this  notice.  The  reasons  for 
this  proposed  action  are: 

CHARGE  NO.  !:  CONDUCT  UN8EC0HlNGJ^Fp5TAL  EMPLOYEE 

CHARGE  NO.  2:  UNAUTHORIZED  USE  OF  POSTAL  TELEPHONE  FOR  IRANSACT1NG  THE  SALE 
OF  AN  ILLEGAL  SUBSTANCE. 

CHARGE  NO.  3:  TRANSACTING  THE  SALE  OF  AN  ILLEGAL  SUBSTANCE  WHILE  ON  DUTY. 

s — ->.  /tre4**'. 

On  Uuly    1,    1988,Jat    approximately    9:30   AH,    Confidential     Informant    (CI)     108 

entered    thy    ByuTord    Branch    of    the    Cleveland.    Ohio    Post    Office.        From    theH        . 

lVs<p:coj\-f    custpmetlobby,    the   CI    saw   vou  working    In,    the   back   of    the    post   off  Ice.J    The^J.  %%, 

?CI  QjjMted\«1th  you   and   arrangements  were  made   for    the  t\    to  qie,fit   vo"  7»    '  *  V 

PH  ouTsTuT  the  post  office.      At   approximately   1:12   PH,  "the   LI    and   you  walked 

'■    to    vnur    vph,trip,    uhirh  wjis_jiarked    In   the   driveway— PCL-the_£.ftst    side   of    the 

;     PQsToff  Ice.       Your    vehicle    Is    a    dark  colored    bulck,    Ohio    License    /  7^J_HYf; 

/    Arter   a    short   conversation,    the   CI    and  you  walked    to    Inspector  Wascak's    auto 

j  which    was    parked     In    front    of     the    post    office-        The    CI     and    you    entered 

,'r   Inspector    Wascak's    auto.       Our 


V.e) 


jrlng  the  ensuing  conversation  between  Inspector ,1,,,^1'if 
agreed  to  sell  the  CI  and  Inspector  Wascak  Mch  \<jt\l nJ*\ 
nd  Inspector  Wascak.  then  each  paid  vou  -U20-  In  ^ 


if   Wascak.  the  CI  and"  you,  you-ngr 

/cZ  gram,1  of  cocaine.   The__£JL_and  i,.,^  u_*— --  ■■ 

/j!  official  U .  ST"  Post,  a  1  Sprv  I  rp  fundsTor  thP  i-pralnp.   You  were  on  duty  andJS?^* 
/^  off]lcl al  1J — employed  by  the  U.S"  Postal  Service  at  that  time.   Arrangements 
/•/were  made  for  you  to  call  Inspector  Wascak  via  his  telephone  pager"  when  you 
/<-;  had  the  cocaine.   At  approximately  4:55_PJ4,  you.. paged.  Inspector  Wascak.   At  err  a 
//  approximately  5:00  PH,   Inspector _ Wasrak  placed  a  telephone,  call  to  you. 
//"Arrangements  were  made  for  the  CI  and  Inspector  Wascak.  to  meet  you  at  Wendy's 
/f   located  at  120th  and  Buckeye  to  pick  up  the  cocaine.   At  approximately  5:30 
£e '  PH,  Inspector  Wascak  and  the  CI  arrived  at  Wendy's  In  Wascak's  auto.   A  short 
•^tlme  later,  you  arrived  driving  a  rust  orange-colored  Bulck  Somerset,  Ohio 
^License  I  918  RYE.   An  unidentified  black  male  was  In  the  car  with  you.   You 
,-.":/ parked  your  auto  and  got  Into  the  back  seat  of  Inspector  Wascak's  auto.   You 
i.'y  then  produced  two  paper  packets.   You  handed  one  packet  to  Wascak  and  the 
JS  other  to  the  CI.   Both  packets  were  placed  on  the^loor  next  to  the  gearshift 
-Clever  by  Wascak  and  the  CI.   You  then  dlscussed__t*e  quality  of  the  cocaine  PI'  ' 
^/and  future  deals.   At  approximately- 5:46  PH.  you  txlted  Inspector  Wascak's  lt*S\', 
jfMlo,   got ~lnto  your  auto  and  left  the  area.   Inspector  Chastaln  submitted  IbefvAsH 
.^purchased  substance  to  the  United  States  Postal  Inspection  Service  Crlme.CCfJt-i* 
,yx Laboratory  for  analysis.   Their  analysis  revealed  that  one  packet  conta  InedJ^rf/ 
Si   .80  grams  of  cocaine,  a  Schedule  II  controlled  substance,  and  the  other'^'-*' 
JJ  packet  contained  .75  grams  of  cocaine,  a  Schedule  II  controlled  substance. 
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Richard  Norton  *  '/■ 

Tage  2.  .  '~c0^n<fr. jc7on.  fa<s*(s       ;v,:> 


(/liiicA.  7^ **#), 


/f/f)     u)hrt  ***  *«x    o*«"" 

On  Vuly  13,  lgBj^/at  approximately  10:15  AH,  CI  108  telephoned  you  at  the  •J'i*"/rp,' 
Bedford  Branch  Cost  Office  and  arranged  for  you  to  meet  with  Inspector  Wascak  P**"'  s\' 
outside  the  post  office  at  1:30  PH.  During  the  conversat_oit,_the  CI. ordered  <_#WI. 3 
1/8  jjunce  cocaine  from  you.  You  were  on_duty._and.bff  <cUlly  employed  by,  the 
U.S.-  Postal  Service.  at_  that  -lime,  '"hi  approximately  1:33  PH,  you  entered 
Inspector  Wascak's  auto  which  was  parked  In  front  of  the  post  orflce.  You 
Informed  Inspector  Wascak  an  "eight  ball"  (1/8  o*.)  of  cocaine  would  cost  ^:p^ftr" 
$275.00.  Inspector  Wascak  then  asked  you  If  he  could  get  two  "eight  balls."  * 
Yqu_rep11ed_you  could  probably  get- two:  Inspector  Wascak  then  paid  you  1550 
in  official  U.S:~P6slar"Serv1ce  Funds  for  the  cocaine.  You  told  Wascak  the 
two  of  you  would  meet  at  the  same  place  as  the  last  time  (Wendy's  at  120th 
and  Buckeye  Road)  at  3:30  PH.  At  approximately  3:20  PH,  Inspector  Wascak 
drove  his  eito  to  Wendy's  and  parked  In-the  Lot  on  the  west  side.  You  parked 
your  auto  on  Buckeye  Toad,  Just  east  of  Wendy's.  You  then  exiled  ,our  auto, 
walked  to  Inspector  Wascak's  auto  and.  at  '  approximately  3:25  PH,  entered 
Wascak's  auto.  You  then  asked  Inspector  Wascak  to  drive  to  the  drive-thru 
window.  While  at  the  drive-thru  window,  you  placed  two  plastic  bags  under 
the  floor  mat  on  the  passenger  side  of  Wascak's  auto.  You  then  exited 
Inspector  Wascak's  auto,  walked  to  your  auto  and  drove  out  or  the  area. 
Inspector  Wascak  then  drove  a  short  distance  west  on  Buckeye  Road,  pulled  to 
the  side  of  the  street  and  retrieved  the  plastic  bags.  Inspector  Chastaln 
submitted  the  purchased  substance  to  the  United  States  Postal  Inspection 
Service  Crime  laboratory  for  analysis.  Their  analysis  revealed  that  bag 
(Sample  A)  contained  2.30  grams  of  cocaine,  a  Schedule  II  controlled 
substance,  and  the  other  bag  (Sample  B)  contained  2.85  grams  of  cocaine,  a 
Schedul£_JJ___antrolled  substance.  .  n  .    .     ,    ,     ■  '  _     i  ■     /  _,    §.- 

/ —  ^~""\  vyA/i-r  />•<■«■  ^AS  lhit>/wei-e  i5./l<?o  \/>ed+0  If,,*i&£oMz 

OnUuly  29,  1988 /at  approximately  10:50  AH,  Inspector  Wascak  telephoned  you K'j^f— 
at  Die  Slrolig.vlTle  Branch  of  the  Cleveland,  Ohio  Post  Office.  During  your'*  /*'rn 
conversation,  arrangements, were_made_for__lnspector_Wascak  to  meet  you  *t-fl££B% 
Wendy's  on  Buckeye_and .1...  120th_Street..at_5:.30  PH  tojdlscuss  a  cocaine,  deal. %r  %^ 
You  Bere  "BIT duty" and  officially  emplpy_ed_>>_the_U_.J__£pslal_Sefvlce-at_that  .(i)j.iw, 
_t1ffle~^""~At  approximately  4:55  PH.  "Inspector  Wascak  arrived  at  Wendy's  J^fl?*?*?- 
parked  In  the  parkl 
License  1743  HYY  on 
PH,  you  entered  Wascak' 
ounce    of    cocaine    and    Inquired    about. purchasing .  _. 

statea— yju — did — rot-_^M_ni:__3Wu~___couid aet     1/2    ounce     at     that  ..time.         At 

approximately  5!55   PH",    Inspector  Wascak   received  a  message  via   his   telephone 
pager   to  call   you.      When  Wascak   talked  with  you  on  the  telephone,   you  advised 
1t  would   take  another  hour.      You    informed  Wascak   that  you  would  page  him  when 
you   had    the   cocaine.      At    7:44   PH,    Inspector  Wascak   was    again   paged    by   you. 
When   Wascak    telephoned,    you   advised   him  that   you   had   the   cocaine   but   wanted 
to   meet    at    McDonald's    on    t.    93rd    Street    and   Kinsman    between   8:05    and    8:10 
PH.        At-  approximately    8:11     PH.    you    arrived    at    HcDonald's    and    met    with 
Wascak.      You    entered   Wascak's    auto   and   placed    a  white   paper   packet   on    the       _^~ 
floor  of   Wascak's   auto,   near   the   base  of   the  driver's   seat.      You  and  Wascak   •    .   . 
then  discussed  a  future  purchase  of   1/2  ounce  of   cocaine.    J[pjt^vJsei_Wascak_: 7£% ' 
what  As   say  when  he   telephoned   the   post   office    toJord_r_Uie-l/23Jn3^rTou  Tj  Ft. 
Iheff  ex~UeT""Wa.cak's    auto   ahd-^efV^he-aTga~orHcT793rd  StreeT:       nTspector/jg^ 
Chastaln     submitted     the     purchased -substance     to     the     United     States     PostaW^f 
Inspector  Service  Crime   laboratory    for  analysis.      Ihelr  analysis   revealed    the 
wMte   paper    packet    contained   S.75   grams   of    cocaine,    a   Schedule    II    controlled 
substance,  diluted  with  lactose. 
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0"  {August  19.  19BBJat  approximately  9:53  AM,  Inspector  Wascak  placed  a 
telephone  call  to  you  at  the  Strongsvllle  Branch  Post  Office.   During  your 
conversation,  arrangements  were  made  for  you  to  meet  Inspector  Wascak  at  .... 
McDonald's  on  PearJ_Road  across  the  street  from  the  Strongsvllle  Post  0fflce^4/v 
—>  /"during"  yaUr'  lunch  breakjt  to  set  up  a  cocaine  deal.   You  were,  on  duty .  and-l^ffi- 
-77^—  5tnclaUy_emp1oyed_by^he^_^_PosU1  Servlce_at_thaf.  time.   At  approxl-'  '■'- ' 
nfately  12:15  PM,  Inspector  Wascak  reported  that  he  saw  you  walk  out  or  the^JX^, 
V'A')-'         post  office  and  were  crossing  the  street.   At  approximately  12:17  PM,  yoxi/p^j 
f.'Xi'V -"'•"/'  entere<*  Wascak's  auto.   After  entering  Wascak's  auto,  you  asked  what  Wascakv//(,»// 
'//',.  '/>:), J/S  w«nted.   Wascak  replied  he  wanted  a  half  (1/2  ounce  of  cocaine).   You  then/)/  /  </ 
[ivtr'h'i'      advised  the  price  for  1/2  ounce  would  be  1725.   At  approximately  12:25  PH,p?'0*>/ 
\\t0.flih.       Inspector  Wascak  paid  you  1725  In  official  U.S.  Postal  Service  funds  for  the 

cocaine.    You  advised -Wascak  that  you  .had talked -with  your  source__af ter  "ift/SL 

tajklno  with  ~Wa"5cak"that  morrdng.  Y(jw  _.«tal«»d._l  t  would  b9- no  problem  to"*get  '{j/){f~ 
Wascak  the  1/2  ounce.  You  advised  Hascak  that  you  would  contact  him  around/'  An  i '; 
7:00  fM__to_ arrange  a  tl^e-  end  plsc?"for  delivery  of  the  cocaine.  You  then^''''1'' 
exited  Wascak's  auto  at  "  approximately  12:28  PH  and  walked  back  to  the 
Strongsvllle"  Post  Office.  At  approximately  8:01  PM,  Inspector  Wascak 
received  a  message  via  his  telephone  pager  to  call  you.  When  Wascak 
telephoned  you,  arrangements  were  made  for  Wascak  to  meet  you  at  McDonald's 
on  E.  93rd  and  Kinsman.  At  approximately  8:25  PH,  Wascak  parked  his  auto  In 
the  parking  lot  of  McDonald's  at  93rd  and  Kinsman.  At  approximately  8:26  PM, 
you  parked  your  auto  (a  rust  orange-colored  Bulck  Somerset,  Ohio,  License 
#918  RYE)  next  to  Wascak's.  You  then  told  Inspector  Wascak  to  follow  you. 
You  then  drove  your  auto  onto  Kinsman  and  stopped  at  the  corner  of  E.  93rd. 
At  that  location,  an  unidentified  black  male  got  Into  the  car  with  you.  You 
then  drove  to  Sophia  Street  and  parked  near  the  Sophia  Food  Market.  At  that 
location,  the  unidentified  black  male  got  out  of  your  auto  and  entered  the 
Sophia  Food  Market.  You  got  out  of  your  auto  and  walked  back  to  the  driver's 
side  of  Wascak's  auto.  You  advised  Wascak  the  other  person,  had  gqne_  to  get/_<h,!'y' 
vthe  cocaine.  YouJnformed"Tra5cgR  thai  you  woulddrlve  around" trie  corner  when-"tus,t' 
Ihe  "other "person  returned.  You  then  walked  to  your  vehicle.  At  approxi- 
mately 8:36  PM,  the  unidentified  black  male  returned  to  your  vehicle.  You 
then  drove  to  the  corner  of  Woodhlll  and  Sophia,  turned  left  and  stopped  at 
that  location.  The  unidentified  black  male  exited  your  auto  and  walked 
away.  You  exited  your  auto  and  walked  to  the  driver's  side  of  Inspector 
Wascak's  auto:  At  approximately  8:39-  PM,  you  handed  Wascak  a  plastic  bag 
containing  a  white  powdery  substance.  At  approximately  8:10  PM,  you  walked 
to  your  auto  and  left  the  area.  Inspector  Chastatn  submitted  the  purchased 
cocaine  to  the  U.S.  PostO  Inspection  Service  Crime  Laboratory  for  analysis. 
Their  analysis  revealed  the  plastic  bag  contained  11.65  grams  of  cocaine,  a 
Schedule  II  controlled  substance. 

On  July  19,  1989,  you  were  Indicted  by  the  Cuyahoga  County  Grand  Jury  on  four 
(A)   counts  of  Aggravated  Trafficking  In  Cocaine. 

On  July  25,  1989,  you  were  arrested  at  your  residence  by  Postal  Inspectors. 

Your  actions  were  a  gross  violation  of  Postal  Rules  ft  Regulations  and  did  not 
reflect  favorably  upon  the  Postal  Service. 
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Richard  Norton 
rage  4. 


As  a  preference  eligible  employee,  you  have  the  following  rights: 

You  may  review  the  material  relied  on  to  support  these  reasons  at  the  Labor 
Relations  Orftce.  John  0.  Holly  Building,  Room  85.  Cleveland,  Oil  44101-9401. 
If  you  do  not  understand  the  reason  for  this  notice,  contact  the  undersigned 
for  further  Information.  You  may  answer  this  notice  personally  and  In 
writing,  or  both  to  Patxlcla  Jla.ii, .Acting  Manager ._ labor  Relations,  John.  0. 
flu "tiding.  Room  85,  Cleveland.  Oil  44191-9401  snd  may"  submit  affidavits  In 
support  of  your  answer.  If  you  are  otherwise  on  official  duty,  you  will  be 
allowed  a  reasonable  amount  of  official  time  to  review  the  material  relied  on 
to  support  the  reasons  for  this  notice,  to  secure  affidavits  and  prepare  an 
answer  to  this  notice.  You  will  be  allowed  10  calendar  days  from  the  date 
you  receive  this  notlc*  t«>  submit  #cur  answer.  full  consideration  will  be 
given  to  any'  answer  you  submit.  As. soon  as  possible  after  your  answer(s)  Is 
received,  or  after  the  expiration  of  the  10-day  limit.  If  you  do  not  answer, 
you  will  be  given  a  written  decision. 

You  have  the  right  to  file  a  grievance  under  the  Grievance-Arbitration 
procedures  set  forth  In  Article  15,  Section  2,  of  the  National  Agreement 
within  14  days  of  your  receipt  of  this  notice. 

REVIEWING  AUTHORITY: 

1  l  I 

6am&&*r  gfc*.  &"*- 

Supervisor  Concurring  Official 


Received  by  employee .0ale!_ 

Time:. 
8097/1-4 
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My  name  is  Willie  B.  Goodson  Jr.  I  am  now  41  years  old,  I  have  lived  in  Chicago  for 
the  past  three  years.  Before  moving  to  Chicago,  I  resided  in  Cleveland  all  my  life  with 
the  exception  of  the  time  I  served  in  the  Air  Force.  I  had  been  working  for  the  U.S. 
Postal  Service  since  July  1979  where  I  participated  in  many  of  the  upgrading  job 
offers  the  post  office  encouraged  its  employees  to  take  part  in.  During  my  tenure  I 
participated  in  their  CPR  program,  was  the  safety  officer  for  the  station  and  was  trying 
to  get  in  their  management  program. 

On  July  28.  1989  I  had  completed  working  overtime,  as  I  often  did.  As  I  was 
cleaning  out  the  mail  from  my  postal  car  I  was  approached  by  two  postal  inspectors. 
To  my  disbelief  I  was  told  I  was  under  arrest  for  drug  trafficking  along  with  two  other 
employees.  We  were  handcuffed,  taken  to  the  main  post  office  and  then  transferred 
to  the  city  jail.  At  no  time  was  I  read  my  rights  while  in  the  county  jail,  I  learned  of 
at  least  12  other  employees  all  in  for  the  same  reason.  All  were  black,  except  one. 
Reggie  one  of  the  black  employees  and  I  were  in  one  cell.  We  talked  to  one  another 
trying  to  figure  out  what  had  happened.  It  was  hard  to  believe  that  I  was  lying  on  the 
floor  on  a  mat,  something  I  had  never  done  before.  We  tried  to  keep  each  other  up 
by  talking  about  this  thing  which  was  happening  to  us.  As  I  lay  there  I  wondered  why 
this  was  happening  to  me  I  thought  that  I  was  doing  all  the  right  things  in  my  life: 
working  two  jobs,  trying  to  raise  my  sons.  My  first  thought  was  is  this  what  happens 
to  black  Vietnam  Vets,  you  hear  so  much  about  vets  who  lose  good  jobs.  Was  I 
another  victim?  I  wondered  why  and  how  could  they  bust  me  on  a  charge  like  this 
but  could  not  catch  people  breaking  into  postal  cars  stealing  social  security  checks. 
After  being  released  the  next  morning  on  a  personal  bond,  I  saw  my  mother  waiting 
for  me.  Little  did  I  know  it  would  be  the  last  time  I  would  see  her  in  a  right  state  of 
mind,  shortly  after  that  my  mother  was  diagnosed  with  Alzheimer's  Disease.  This 
only  added  to  the  other  problems  in  my  life.  I  was  going  through  a  divorce  and  my 
youngest  son  had  a  kidney  disease.  Trying  to  raise  two  boys  with  one  being  sick  was 
hard  enough,  but  for  them  to  have  to  hear  from  friends  and  read  in  the  paper  that  their 
father  was  a  drug  dealer  was  quite  painful.  I  had  always  taught  my  sons  to  get  a 
rood  education  and  to  work  for  that  they  wanted, this  was  the  key  to  success.  That's 
why  I  had  always  worked  two  jobs.  Now  how  could  they  believe  in  me  or  the 
philosophy  that  I  had  tried  to  instill  in  them.  I  saw  it  as  another  way  of  the  system 
hurting  I*  black  man.  I  started  to  believe  my  father's  warning  that  justice  does  not 
apply  to  black  folks. 

I  became  mentally  and  financially  drained  as  I  had  to  deal  with  my  mother  in  her  first 
stages  of  Alzheimers  Disease, and  going  back  and  forth  to  the  hospital  for  my  younger 
son.  The  disease  would  swell  him  up  like  a  balloon  one  day  and  a  few  days  later  after 
taking  the  medication  he  would  lose  all  the  swelling.  His  medication  was  quite 
expensive,  each  prescription  ran  about  $100.00.  Although  I  had  lost  much  of  my 
motivation  to  keep  going  I  knew  I  had  to  keep  working,  so  I  took  a  minimum  wage  job 
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cleaning  up  garbage  at  the  old  west  side  market  in  order  to  pay  the  doctors  and  make 
an  attempt  to  pay  my  other  bills  as  well.  I  became  withdrawn  from  my  family  and 
friends.  At  times  I  didn't  even  want  to  see  my  sons  because  I  felt  that  I  had  let  them 
down.  I  had  always  taught  them  to  stand  up  and  be  strong  proud  black  men.  But 
after  watching  bills  pile  up, going  back  and  forth  to  court  always  hearing  the  same 
story  them  trying  plea  bargain  with  me,  not  getting  any  help  from  the  union,  mentally 
torn  down  after  five  months,  I  broke  down  under  ill  advice  from  my  lawyer.  I  felt 
even  worst  now  because  I  let  so  many  people  down  because  I  no  longer  believed  in 
myself.  I  could  no  longer  be  the  strong  proud  black  man  I  use  to  be.  I  knew  I  wasn't 
a  drug  dealer,  but  the  system  I  worked  for  which  I  was  proud  of  and,  the  country  I 
fought  for  had  tricked  me.  I  was  convicted  and  found  guilty  the  moment  they 
arrested  me  because  it  was  a  known  fact  that  if  the  postal  inspector  caught  you.  You 
had  to  be  wrong.  I  now  wonder  how  many  lives  they  have  messed  up  before  mine. 
Since,  they  were  so  good  no  one  would  question  them.  Not  even  the  union  to  which 
I  paid  dues  seemed  like  they  were  behind  me.  After  taking  minimum  wage  jobs  for 
two  years,  you  can't  get  anything  else  because  you've  been  convicted  of  a  crime  and 
no  one  wants  an  ex-con  drug  dealer  working  for  them.  I  moved  to  Chicago  hopeful 
that  things  would  get  better.  Since  being  here  I  still  have  had  to  take  minimum  wage 
jobs  trying  to  make  ends  meet.  But  the  hardest  part  is  being  away  from  my  sons. 
The  oldest  now  lives  in  Toledo.  I  missed  my  youngest  sons  last  years  of  high  school. 
My  mother  doesn't  even  know  who  I  am  because  she  is  in  the  full  blown  stage  of 
Alzheimers.  I  lay  nights  wondering  what  were  her  last  thoughts  of  her  only  son. 
When  I  do  manage  to  get  home  to  see  my  mother,  I  cry  because  I  remember  the  last 
time  we  talked  and  she  fully  remembered  who  I  was,  I  was  leaving  jail. 

I  truly  hope  that  this  court/committee  will  get  to  the  true  nature  of  this  case  so  that 
I  and  all  the  other  victims  can  once  again  believe  in  the  country  and  system  that  we 
worked  for  and  some  of  us  fought  for. 


(jJ£L- 


Willie  B.  Goodson  Jr. 
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November  19,  1993 


To  whom  it  may  concern: 

My  name  is  Lonnie  H.  Moore,  Jr.,  of  636  East  94th 
Street.  I  attended  and  graduated  from  Lutheran  High  School 
East  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.  I  have  a  B.A.  Degree  from  Walsh 
University  in  Canton,  Ohio,  1980.  I  am  the  proud  and 
loving  father  of  five  (5)  children. 

On  September  4,  1992,  I  was  arrested  on  my  job  at 
Station  H-8  Post  Office  by  Postal  Inspectors  at  about  9:00 
A.M.  Upon  my  arrest  in  front  of  my  co-workers,  I  was 
degraded  and  laughed  at  by  the  arresting  Inspectors.  After 
being  handcuffed  and  fingerprinted  by  Inspectors  at  the 
Downtown  Post  Office,  I  was  paraded  out  of  the  building  in 
handcuffs  to  waiting  T.V.  cameras.  I  was  then  put  into  an 
Inspector's  car  and  driven  to  the  County  Jail,  at  which 
time  I  was  booked  and  fingerprinted  again  and  held  in  jail 
until  bond  was  set  and  posted  so  I  could  be  released. 

At  this  time,  it  became  known  to  my  family  that  I  had 
been  charged  with  9  counts  of  Drug  Trafficking  as  opposed 
to  the  others  Postal  Workers  3  to  5  counts.  We,  the  Postal 
Workers,  were  teased  and  laughed  at  by  the  Sheriff  and  the 
Correction  Officers.  One  Sheriff  said  "It's  a  bad  day  for 
the  mailman".   And  it  was. 

The  next  week  I  received  a  letter  of  Indebtedness  from 
the  Postal  Service  stating  that  I  owed  the  Postal  Service 
$4,500.00  for  my  drug  selling  activities.  I  did  not  know 
what  they  were  talking  about.  Also,  the  same  week  I 
received  a  letter  of  termination  from  the  Postal  Service. 
I  was  devastated.  I  have  been  totally  broken  by  this.  In 
trying  to  assess  the  effects  of  the  Sting,  and  the  losses 
caused  by  it.  I  must  put  them  in  four  (4)  categories: 
family;  socially;  health  and  financial. 

Family  —  two  of  my  kids  have  seen  me  being  arrested 
on  the  6:00  news.  My  son  asked  his  grandmother,  "Why  is  my 
daddy  being  arrested."  She  had  no  answer.  Our  house  was 
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the  house  that  the  neighborhood  kids  would  hang  out  and 
play.  So  my  kids  had  to  answer  these  guestions  about  their 
father.  Not  really  knowing  the  answer  and  having  to  put  up 
with  the  jokes  about  their  daddy  the  "jailbird".  I  also 
have  two  children  who  have  been  relocated  to  Houston, 
Texas.  My  son's  birthday  is  on  September  11.  We  had  made 
plans  for  me  to  fly  down  to  Houston  for  his  birthday. 
Needless  to  say,  I  didn't  make  it.  I  did  not  have  the 
heart  to  tell  my  son  that  I  couldn't  make  it  because  I  was 
arrested  for  selling  drugs.  Although  a  few  days  later 
someone  mailed  to  newspaper  article  to  Houston.  So  his 
birthday  was  ruined,  not  to  mention  the  strain  and 
embarrassment  he  felt  after  announcing  his  daddy  was  flying 
down  from  Cleveland  to  Houston  for  his  birthday  and  I 
didn't  make  it!!  And  the  most  personally  devastating  even 
as  far  as  my  family  losses  was  the  break  up  of  my  marriage. 
I  was  married  February  4,  1992.  I  had  put  everything  into 
my  marriage  and  two  days  after  being  arrested  my  wife  moved 
all  of  my  belongings  from  the  house  and  asked  me  to  leave. 
My  wife  is  a  very  religious  women  who  hates  the  thought  of 
drugs.  I  am  still  paying  for  my  wedding  and  my  marriage  is 
over. 

Socially  —  my  neighbors  and  friends  started  giving  me 
the  cold  shoulder,  and  who  could  blame  them.  I  lived  in  a 
nice  suburban  neighborhood  where  the  children  play  together 
and  have  sleep-overs  at  our  house  and  here  I  am  on  T.V. 
arrested  for  selling  drugs.  My  neighbor  on  one  side  is  a 
college  professor  and  my  other  neighbor  is  a  doctor.  And 
I'm  just  a  hard  working  mailman  who  is  on  t.v.  for  being  a 
drug  dealer.  I  was  raised  with  the  belief  that  if  you  work 
hard  and  live  right  you  can  have  some  of  the  nicer  things 
in  life.  I  was  trying  to  live  that  dream.  My  friends  and 
neighbors  from  my  another  neighborhood  were  shocked  and 
disappointed.  Here  I  went  for  a  guy  with  a  nice  job,  nice 
house  and  nice  family  to  a  guy  with  nothing  who  was  back 
to  living  at  his  mother's  house  at  the  age  of  35. 

Financial  —  my  finances  are  shot,  I  went  six  (6) 
months  without  being  able  to  pay  any  of  my  bills  and  six 
(6)  months  of  not  being  able  to  take  care  of  my  children, 
car  insurance  lapse;  health  insurance;  life  insurance  all 
in  one.  Plus  attorney's  fees,  late  fees  on  all  of  my 
bills.  Plus  my  wife  and  I  almost  lost  over  $50,000.00  on 
a  Land  Contract  over  a  three  (3)  year  period  on  a  deal  we 
had  to  purchase  our  home.  And  to  save  the  house  and  the 
deal  we  had  to  pay  another  $16,000.00  in  penalties.  I  went 
from  a  very  good  credit  rating  to  a  "Deplorable  Credit 
Rating" .  My  good  name  and  reputation  with  my  creditors  has 
been  destroyed  due  to  the  Postal  Drug  Sting. 
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Health  —  these  turn  of  events  has  put  a  tremendous 
strain  on  my  health,  as  well  as  that  of  my  family  members. 
Personally  I  have  physically  suffered  weight  loss;  weight 
gain;  sleepiness;  nightmares;  high  blood  pressure; 
excessive  bleeding  from  my  mouth  and  gums  due  to  stress; 
headaches;  dizziness;  fainting;  fatigue.  Mentally  I  have 
suffered  thoughts  of  suicide;  husband  and  wife  suicide; 
thoughts  of  violence;  thoughts  of  fear.  How  can  I  take 
care  of  my  children? 

Pain  —  Other  members  of  my  family's  health  has  taken 
a  turn  for  the  worse.  My  grandfather  has  been  in  and  out 
of  the  hospital  several  times  since  these  events  have 
happened  to  his  grandson.  My  mother  suffers  from  fatigue; 
nightmares;  headaches;  she  can  only  walk  with  the  help  of 
a  cane.  Not  to  mention  the  fear  of  her  oldest  son  going  to 
jail  for  a  very  long  time.  My  mom  and  dad  took  pride  in 
the  fact  that  they  raised  six  (6)  children  in  the  inner 
city  and  none  of  them  hade  ever  been  in  trouble  with  the 
law,  and  all  have  at  least  an  Associates  Degree  from  a 
college  and  good  stable  jobs.  My  mom  felt  truly  blessed  by 
her  children.  And  I  was  the  first  to  achieve  her  dreams 
and  goals.  She  had  for  children.  And  the  first  to  shatter 
them  also.  My  siblings  were  crushed  by  this  Drug  Sting, 
but  they  stayed  strong  for  me  and  my  mother.  My  children 
have  nightmares  and  fear  that  they  will  never  see  their 
father  again.  I  have  been  receiving  mental  counseling  and 
spiritual  counseling  from  the  Kaiser  Health  Foundation 
Mental  health  Department,  and  from  my  Pastor  Michael  O. 
Exum  of  the  Full  Gospel  Evangelistic  Center.  Pastor  Exum 
has  played  an  important  part  in  me  getting  my  life  back 
together.  Especially  curbing  and  rebuking  my  suicidal  and 
violent  thoughts,  as  well  as  helping  me  with  my  divorce  and 
spiritual  uplifting. 

In  conclusion,  I  would  like  to  say  I  felt  the  Postal 
Service's  handling  of  this  matter  was  despicable.  I  don't 
know  why  I  was  chosen  for  this  fake  Drug  Sting.  The  Postal 
Service  took  months  in  issuing  an  apology  letter  and  months 
before  they  gave  us  our  back  pay.  The  coldness  in  which 
this  Sting  was  conducted  is  frightening.  I  felt  this 
attempted  Sting  placed  my  life  in  jeopardy,  as  well  as  my 
good  name  and  reputation,  as  well  as  jeopardizing  the 
health  and  financial  well-being  of  me  and  my  family. 
September  4,  1992  is  truly  a  day  I  will  never  forget,  as 
well  as  all  the  hardships  and  grief.  I  have  suffered  since 
this  Postal  Drug  Sting.  I  have  been  broken  financially. 
I  have  been  broken  socially.  My  family  has  been  broken  and 
my  health  has  been  broken.  I  can  only  pray  that  with  the 
help  of  this  investigation  and  this  Committee  that  we  can 
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uncover  why  this  terrible  thing  has  happened  to  me,  as  well 
as  the  other  Postal  Workers  and  figure  out  a  way  to  make  us 
whole  again  and  retore  our  good  names  and  reputations.  I 
would  like  to  thank  the  Comiittee  for  listening  and  trying 
to  help  us. 


Thank  you, 
^LOJJNIE  H.  MOORE,  JR. 


LHM/lhm 
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July  21,  1993 


My  name  is  Charles  Banks.  I  reside  at  934  Ravine  Drive,  Cleveland  Heights,  Ohio. 
I  am  a  Viet  Nam  Veteran  and  a  former  Postal  Worker.  I  was  employed  by  the  U.S.  Postal 
Service  in  January  1987.  I  was  hired  with  five  point  preference  because  of  Veteran 
status  and  a  four  year  enlistment  in  the  U.S.  Air  Force  with  honorable  service  while 
stationed  in  Viet  Nam  during  the  war. 

Upon  discharge  from  the  military,  I  returned  to  the  States  and  lead  an  upstanding 
life.  I've  always  worked  for  a  living  and  held  each  job  with  a  sense  of  pride. 
During  my  employment  at  the  Post  Office,  I  maintained  that  same  sense  of  pride  and 
was  considered  by  many  a  hard-working  and  dedicated  employee. 

On  many  occassions  fellow  employees  and  patrons  alike  would  commend  me  for  going 
'beyond  the  call  of  duty'  because  I  would  oblige  a  customer  by  doing  favors  for  them 
such  as  delivering  their  mail  early,  or  ringing  their  bell  when  I  delivered,  or 
holding  their  mail  a  few  days,  etc.,  etc..  Helping  people  out  has  been  an  intrinsic 
character  trait  which  has  abounded  throughout  my  service  to  'my  country'  as  well  as  in 
my  personal  affairs.  However,  in  January  1989  (after  two  years  of  impeccable  service) 
I  found  myself  in  a  peculiar  predicament. 

Upon  leaving  work  one  day,  I  was  approached  by  a  gentleman  named  'Mike'.  He  asked 
me  if  I  could  help  him  out  of  a  desperate  situation.  He  seemed  real  distressed  so  I 
took  the  time  out  to  listen  to  his  dilema.  He  began  to  tell  me  of  his  need  to  obtain 
some  drugs — that  he  had  tried  to  find  some  but  to  no  avail.  He  was  frantic  and  showed 
a  sense  of  urgency  as  he  pleaded  with  me  to  help  him  out.  I  responded  to  him  as  stern  ' 
as  I  possibly  could — yet  compassionately  because  he  was  literally  begging  for  my  help. 
I  told  him  that  I  could 'nt  help  him  because  I  knew  of  no  one  or  no  place  that  drugs 
could  be  purchased  from.  He  became  very  insistent  saying  things  like  "there  must  be 
somebody  on  your  route"  and  "of  all  the  people  you  come  in  contact  with  there  must  be 
someone".  At  this  point  he  seemed  pressed  for  time  because  he  looked  at  his  watch, 
then  no  sooner  said  than  done,  he  hastily  shoved  $100.00  in  my  hand  and  said  "I'll 
be  back  in  an  hour,  please  do  what  you  can"  and  he  drove  away. 

Well  there  I  stood  dumbfounded  with  $100.00  in  my  hand.  I  did'nt  know  what  to  do. 
I  had  no  prior  dealings  or  experience  in  this  sort  of  activity  so  I  did  what  I  thought 
was  the  best .thing  to  do  at  the  time  and  that  was  to  oblige  the  wishes  of  this  man 
that  seemed  so  distraught  and  desperate.  Now  _I  had  a  dilema  because  I  knew  of  no  one 
to  purchase  drugs  from — so  I  approached  several  acquaintances  and  told  them  of  my_ 
situation  and  enlisted  their  assistance.  After  a  couple  of  phone  calls,  they  were  able 
to  aquire  the  drugs.  When  Mike  returned  in  about  an  hour,  I  gave  him  the  package  of 
drugs.  He  was  very  relieved  and  thankful.  He  asked  me  for  my  phone  number  so  that  we 
may  get  together  sometime  sociably  for  drinks,  as  a  gesture  of  gratitude.  I  saw  no 
harm  in  doing  so,  so  I  gave  him  my  phone  number  and  that  was  that.  Or  so  I  thought... 


103 


In  retrospect — that  entire  incident  was  to  be  the  beginning  of  my  end.  Within  the 
following  month,  'Mike'  called  me  at  the  Post  Office  several  times  asking  me  to  assist 
him  again.  I  told  him,  as  I  had  told  him  before,  I  could" nt  help  him  because  I  did'nt 
know  anyone  who  he  could  get  drugs  from  and  I  was  a  bit  upset  that  he  even  called  me 
at  work  asking  such  a  thing. 

A  few  weeks  later — while  I  was  off  from  work  on  sick  leave  with  a  broken  wrist,  I 
received  a  phone  call  from  'Mike'.  He  sounded  very  desperate  again,  the  same  as  he 
sounded  the  first  time  I  met  him  a  few  months  earlier.  And  again  I  reiterated  that  I 
could 'nt  help  him  because  I  knew  of  no  one  he  or  I  could  get  drugs  from.  He  kept  on 
insisting  and  pleading  saying  he  needed  it  bad  because  he  was  having  a  party  that 
evening  and  the  guest  would  be  expecting  drugs.  He  went  on  to  say  that  if  I  helped 
him  out  that  there  would  be  a  lot  of  grateful  ladies  at  the  party  who  would  love  to 
show  their  gratitude  in  the  ways  we  men  love  it  to  be  shown... that  is  if  you  want  to 
participate  in  the  festivities  he  said.  Well, (with  that  kind  of  fun  in  mind),  I  told 

'Mike'  that  I'd  call  a  couple  of  friends  who  might  know  of  someone  that  they  or  he 
could  purchase  the  drugs  from.  I  contacted  a  freind  and  asked  if  he  knew  anyone  that 
dealt  drugs  and  he  said  he  would  call  around  and  get  back  to  me.  In  the  meantime 

'Mike'  called  me  back  and  I  apprised  him  of  the  situation  and  told  him  to  call  back 
within  the  hour.  My  friend  called  me  saying  he  made  the  connections  and  that  Mike  and 
I  could  come  and  pick  'it'  up.  'Mike'  picked  me  up  at  my  parents  home  (where  I  stayad 
to  recuperate  from  my  broken  wrist)  and  we  proceeded  over  to  my  friends  house,  where 
the  drug  dealer  had  come  to  also.  Once  we  arrived,  'Mike'  handed  me  the  money  to  give 
to  the  dealer,  and  I  did.  After  procuring  the  drugs,  'Mike'  said  he  had  some  things 
to  do  before  the  party  and  that  he  would  call  me  later  on.  He  thanked  me  for  my  help 
and  off  he  went.  Needless  to  say,  I  did'nt  hear  from  'Mike'  anymore  that  evening. 

However,  during  the  following  few  months,  'Mike'  called  me  on  three  other  occassions 
wanting  my  assistance,  and  each  time  I'd  tell  him  he  could  go  on  his  own  -  that  he  did 
not  need  me  -  but  he  would  insist  and  beg  and  plead — and  I'd  give  in  to  him  and  he 
would  pick  me  up  from  home  and  we  would  ride  around  trying  to  locate  drugs  and  each  of 
those  three  times,  he  would  hand  me  the  money  to  hand  to  the  drug  dealer,  and  I  did. 

As  it  turned  out,  'Mike'  was  an  informant  for  the  U.S.  Postal  Inspectors  and  on 
June  21,  1989,  I  was  arrested  (at  work)  on  five  (5)  counts  of  'Drug  Trafficking*.  I  was 
snared  into  a  trap,  a  sting  operation  which  was  being  perpetrated  on  other  postal  em- 
ployees as  well.  I  was  told  by  my  court  appointed  attorney  that  the  evidence  they  had 
against  me  (alleged  recordings  and/or  video  tapes)  was  damaging  and  that  I  should  plead 
guilty  to  aviod  a  trial  by  jury, thus  ensuring  a  lighter  sentence  with  parole  or  perhaps 
just  probation.  Based  on  this  attorneys  advice  and  the  'so- called'  damaging  evidence 
they  had  against  me  coupled  with  qualms  of  'doing  time',  I  plead  guilty. 

However,  the  judge  did'nt  see  my  offense  as  incidental  as  my  attorney  did  and  I 
was  sentenced  to  three  (3)  actual  years  in  prison,  with  no  chance  of  parole. 

I  feel  a  grave  injustice  was  done,  not  only  because  of  the  trickery  and  entrapment 
tactics  conducted  by  the  Postal  Inspectors,  but  also  because  of  a  Judicial  System  that 
would  impose  such  a  stiff  sentence  on  someone  as  myself  who  had  no  prior  convictions 
or  run-ins  with  the  law.  I  was  railroaded,  coerced  and  ill-advised  to  admit  to  a 
crime  I  not  knowingly  committed,  and  in  doing  so  I  lost  a  lot  more  than  just  my  freedom. 
I  lost  the  dignity  and  the  pride  that  was  once  so  much  a  part  of  me.  I  lost  the  love 
for  life  as  well  as  the  love  of  my  life,  who  ironically  on  the  very  day  I  was  incar- 
cerated, gave  birth  to  my  first-born  child.  Not  only  did  I  miss  the  birth  of  my  child, 
but  because  of  my  imprisonment,  I  was  banished  from  her  and  my  ex-fiancee's  life. 
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My  reputation  was  tarnished  because  of  biased  media  coverage  on  T.V.  and  in  the 
press.  My  identical  twin  brother  was  shunned  as  though  he  were  me.  We  both  suffered 
the  shame  and  humiliation  from  the  ridicule.  I  was  pauperized,  demoralized,  and 
forced  to  live  a  life  of  degradation.  My  elderly  parents  (late  70' s)  were  heart-broken 
causing  my  mother  to  suffer  heart  ailments  from  all  the  grief. 

What  the  'System'  did  to  me  was  irremissible  and  although  I  can't  get  back  the  (3) 
three  years  of  my  life  I  spent  in  prison;  or  be  the  father  I  could  have  been;  or  mend 
my  mother's  broken  heart,  I  can  be  recompensed  for  my  other  losses  and  for  the  pain 
and  suffering  my  family  and  I  have  endured. 

It's  been  four  years  since  I  was  incriminated  and  branded  with  reproach.  And  at  this 
juncture  in  my  life,  my  main  objectives  are  to  rectify  the  wrongs  that  were  perpetrated 
against  me  and  to  get  my  life  back  on  track. 

Consequently,  the  reason  I've  written  this  letter  is  because  I  need  assistance  in 
accomplishing  these  objectives. 

First,  I  am  seeking  advice  as  to  what  course  of  action  I  should  take  to  bring  about 
a  congressional  and/or  federal  investigation  into  these  matters. 

Secondly,  I  am  seeking  an  advocate  to  support  my  cause  and  speak  on  my  behalf. 

Finally,  I  am  seeking  expert  legal  counsel  to  litigate  my  case  and  tilt  the  scale 
of  justice  in  my  favor.  If  there  is  such La  thing  as  . "equal  justice  for .all" .. then  I 
expect  to  be  vindicated,  exonerated,  and  remunerated  for  all  the  "trials  and 
tribulations"  I've  suffered. 

Please  help  restore  my  faith  in  our  'System'  and  let  justice  prevail  by  conducting 
an  inquiry  as  soon  as  possible.  Your  attention  to  this  matter  will  be  greatly 
appreaciated.  I  look  forward  to  your  reply.  Please  mail  any  correspondence  directly 
to  me.  Thanking  you  in  advance... 


Charles   Banks 

934  Ravine  Dr. 
Cleveland  Hts.,  Ohio  44112 

(216)  268  -  1836 


Postmaster  General 
Senator  Metzenbaum 
Congressman  Stokes 
Carol  Henderson 
NAACP-Clevand  Chapter 

Legal  Aid  Society 
Avery  Friedman  Esq. 
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Law  Offices 

Avery  S.  Friedman 

Attorney  and  Counsellor  at  law 
701  Citizens  Building 
Cleveland.  Ohio  441 14 


(216)621-9282 


Kenneth  D.  Myers 
Of  Counsel 


BEFORE  THE  UNITED  STATES  HOUSE  COMMITTEE 
ON  POST  OFFICE  AND  CIVIL  SERVICE 


STATEMENT  TO  THE  COMMITTEE  OF  ATTORNEYS 
AVERY  S.  FRIEDMAN  AND  KENNETH  D.  MYERS 

NOVEMBER  29.  1993  Field  Hearing 

Cleveland.  Ohio 


We  wish  to  thank  the  Committee  and  its  Chair,  the  Honorable 
William  Clay,  for  holding  this  vitally  important  hearing  and  for 
giving  us  the  opportunity  to  submit  this  statement. 

We  represent  23  current  and  former  postal  workers  who  were 
caught  up  in  the  botched  drug  sting  operation  that  is  the  subject 
of  today's  hearing.  Although  several  of  our  clients  are  testifying 
and  submitting  statements  of  their  own  to  the  Committee,  we  would 
like  to  draw  the  Committee's  attention  to  several  issues  that  are 
important  to  the  Committee's  understanding  of  the  gravity  of  this 
problem. 
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First,  it  is  important  to  note,  as  Chairman  Clay  and 
Congressman  Louis  stokes  did  in  meeting  with  us  and  with  many  of 
our  clients  on  October  18,  1993  in  Cleveland,  that  the  postal  sting 
operation  resulted  in  untold  misery  to  a  great  many  innocent 
people.  While  the  goals  of  the  sting  were  indeed  worthy — rooting 
drugs  out  of  the  postal  service — the  methods  used  were  abominable 
and  the  results  tragic. 

This  is  more  than  a  problem  of  bureaucratic  bungling  and 
wasted  taxpayers'  dollars.  This  is  a  human  tragedy,  the  likes  of 
which  can  be  seen  on  the  faces  of  each  and  every  one  of  our  clients 
and  their  families,  and  the  scores  of  others  who  became  ensnared  in 
the  net  of  over-zealous  postal  inspectors  and  their  opportunistic 
and  dishonest  informants. 

We  understand  that  the  Cleveland  field  hearing  will  focus 
mainly  on  the  part  of  the  sting  that  the  postal  inspectors  have 
already  admitted  went  wrong;  that  is,  on  the  19  postal  workers  who 
were  initially  fired  and  who  have  been  reinstated  to  their  former 
positions. 

However,  the  Committee  should  understand  that  other  former 
postal  workers,  most  of  whom  were  also  innocently  drawn  into  the 
sting  operation,  discharged  and  indicted  for  drug  trafficking,  have 
not  yet  either  been  reinstated  or  had  the  charges  against  them 
vacated. 

As  a  way  of  quantifying  the  loss  these  people  have 
experienced,  we  asked  our  clients  to  calculate  how  much  they  had 
lost  in  wages  and  benefits  since  their  discharge.    The  total 
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amount,  for  the  17  who  responded,  is  identified  in  Exhibit  A,  which 
we  would  ask  be  made  part  of  the  record.  This  figure  does  not 
include  out-of-pocket  expenses  many  of  them  incurred  in  defending 
themselves,  the  loss  of  self-esteem  they  suffered,  the  governmental 
costs  of  prosecuting  their  cases  and  incarcerating  them,  or  the 
amount  of  money  many  of  them  actually  had  to  take  out  of  the  state 
and  federal  system  in  unemployment  compensation,  welfare  and  food 
stamps . 

In  short,  due  to  the  unbelievable  incompetence  that  embodied 
this  sting  operation,  do2ens  of  fine,  hard-working  employees  were 
wrongfully  changed  from  productive  members  of  society  into 
criminals  and  welfare  recipients. 

Many  of  these  fine  men  and  women  were  victims  of  the  same 
postal  Inspectors  and/or  the  same  informants  who  have  admitted 
lying  in  other  instances.  We  certainly  hope  there  is  some  inquiry 
made  of  the  postal  inspectors  as  to  why  the  firings  of  these  men 
and  women,  whom  we  call  the  "pre-19"  (those  whose  cases  were 
prosecuted  before  the  problems  with  the  sting  came  to  light)  are 
still  valid  when  other  investigations  that  were  initiated  by  the 
same  postal  inspectors,  and  "helped"  by  the  same  informants  who 
turned  out  to  be  lying  were  thrown  out.  We  would  like  to  know  how 
decisions  were  made  and  by  whom,  and  based  on  what  criteria. 
Justice  requires  that  all  who  were  painted  by  the  same  broad  brush 
should  be  given  the  benefit  of  the  extreme  doubt  that  has  arisen 
over  the  credibility  of  the  informants  and  the  fairness  of  the 
process.  How  can  the  postal  inspectors,  whose  own  credibility  and 
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competence  are  now  in  question,  be  permitted  to  decide  which 
dismissals  should  remain  in  force  and  which  should  be  overturned? 
This  is  especially  true  when  those  decisions  rest  solely  on  the 
testimony  of  the  same  informants  who  were  shown  to  be  liars  in  the 
more  recent  cases. 

Specifically,  we  believe  the  Committee  would  like  to  know  why 
Fletcher  Carr,  Dan  Glenn,  Donald  Ruff,  Donald  Taylor  and  Gary 
Herron,  all  of  whom  are  victims  of  the  same  inspectors  and  same 
informants,  and  none  of  whom  are  included  in  the  19  postal  workers 
who  got  their  jobs  back,  were  excluded  from  the  group  the  postal 
service  reinstated. 

We  would  also  like  to  know,  as  no  doubt  would  the  Committee, 
why  all  of  these  prosecutions  were  done  on  the  state  level.  The 
Committee  might  wish  to  inquire  of  the  postal  inspectors  whether 
they  went  first  to  federal  law  enforcement  authorities  with  these 
cases,  and  if  so,  whether  federal  prosecutors  turned  down  the 
cases,  and  why.  if  the  federal  prosecutors  turned  down  these 
cases,  especially  if  the  reason  for  turning  them  down  was  because 
the  evidence  was  less  than  credible,  the  fact  that  inspectors  then 
went  to  local  prosecutors  may  be  an  indication  of  over-zealousness 
and  may  weigh  on  the  quality  of  the  prosecutions. 

In  addition  to  the  complete  lack  of  meritrof  some  of  these 
cases  and  the  possible  entrapment  that  occurred  in  others,  we  have 
a  primary  concern  that  spans  all  of  the  cases,  a  concern  that  has 
also  been  expressed  by  Chairman  Clay  and  Congressman  Stokes; 
namely,  the  issue  of  race.   We  hope  that  the  Postal  Inspection 
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Service  is  forced  to  reveal  how  people  were  targeted  and  what 
percentage  of  those  targeted  were  black.  We  suspect  that  the 
overwhelming  majority  of  those  targeted,  fired  and  prosecuted  were 
black  and  we  believe  that  those  numbers  are  hugely  disproportionate 
to  the  percentage  of  black  Americans  working  for  the  postal 
service.  As  the  Committee  is  aware,  many  of  those  targeted  were 
falsely  accused.  Of  those  who  were  targeted  and  actually  badgered 
or  harassed  into  participating  in  drug  deals,  most  had  no  criminal 
records,  no  past  history  of  selling  drugs,  and  no  predisposition  to 
engage  in  such  illegal  activities  and  thus,  properly-trained  law 
enforcement  officers  would  have  no  probable  cause  to  target  these 
people  for  a  drug  sting  operation.  On  the  other  hand,  at  least  two 
of  our  clients  had  previously  had  a  substance  abuse  problem,  had 
reported  it  to  their  supervisors  and  sought  and  received  treatment. 
To  target  these  individuals,  who  were  certainly  more  vulnerable 
than  the  average  person,  was  an  unconscionable  use  of  federal 
power.  Ne  hope  the  Committee  inquires  about  the  method  and  intent 
used  by  inspectors  in  each  and  every  sting  prosecution. 

We  believe  the  Committee  may  wish  to  determine  how  far 
Congress's  oversight  authority  reaches.  What  is  the  mechanism  for 
triggering  that  authority  and  what  other  ways  are  there  of 
redressing  the  wrongs  that  have  been  visited  upon  these  former 
employees? 

Our  ultimate  goal,  as  we  explained  during  the  October  18th 
meeting,  is  at  the  very  least  to  get  reinstatement  and  back  pay  for 
each  of  these  citizens. 


77-253  0-94-5 
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Attached  to  this  statement  are  individual  statements  from  some 
of  our  clients  which  we  would  ask  to  be  included  in  the  record  of 
this  hearing.  We  believe  that  it  is  very  important  for  the 
Committee  to  see  how  many  others,  in  addition  to  those  already 
reinstated,  have  suffered  at  the  hands  of  an  out-of-control 
inspection  service,  so  that  as  the  Committee's  investigation 
progresses,  the  Committee  can  see  how  wide-ranging  and 
irresponsible  this  operation  was. 

Once  again  we  would  like  to  thank  the  Committee-members  and 
the  Committee  staff  for  the  diligence  they  have  shown  in  pursuing 
this  case.  We  hope  the  investigation  continues  and  we  offer  our 
services  in  assisting  the  Committee  in  whatever  way  we  can. 


Respectfully  submitted, 


KENNETH  D.  MYERS 
SUBMITTED  this  ^Jfth  day  of  November,  1993 
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Everybody  knows  that  drug  dealers  sell  drugs  to  anybody  that's 
how  they  get  caught.  None  of  us  had  ever  been  investigated  by 
any  other  law  enforcement  agency,  so  why  did  the  inspectors  in- 
vestigate us???  Did  they  do  background  checks  on  any  of  these 
people?  The  postal  inspectors  have  been  framing  and  entrapping 
black  postal  workers  for  years,  this  time  they  just  got  caught. 

The  sleazy,  gestapo-like  tactics  the  postal  service  are  allowing 
these  racsist  inspectors  to  use  against  black  postal  workers  must 
stop,  We  hope  by  bringing  these  grave  matters  to  your  attention, 
something  will  be  done  to  stop  the  economic  genocide  of  black 
people  working  for  the  U.S.  postal  service. 


Enclosed  are  correspondence  from  lawyers  for  some 
of  the  postal  workers  framed  and  entraped  in  previous  so-called 
stings. 


much 


>f£et£he]^ 
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Law  Offices  F.ECE'lVED 

BRANCH  40 


CHARLES  W.  LAZZARO 

1440  Leader  Building 
Cleveland,  Ohio  441 14     ! 


DEC  »  6  1989 


larles  W.  Lazzaro  Telephone 

ichclc  M.   Lazzaro  (216)621-8771 

December  21,  1989 


Mr.  Bob  Harrigan  

William  C.  Doherty  Branch  No.  40 
United  Building 
2012  West  25  Street,  Room  702 
Cleveland,  OH   44113 

In  re:   Reginald  Byrd 

Dear  Mr.  Karrigan: 

Enclosed  please  find  copy  of  certified  Journal  Entry  in  case 
number  241884  entitled  State  of  Ohio  vs.  Reginald  Bvrd. 

As  you  well  know,  the  Postal  Authorities  through  their 
investigators  were  responsible  for  this  3-count  indictment,  a 
copy  of  which  is  enclosed,  wherein  Reginald  Byrd  was  charged 
with  the  crime  of  trafficking  in  drugs.  This  matter  was  tried  by 
a  jury  which  returned  a  verdict  of  not  guilty  on  all  three 
counts. 

Would  you  please  keep  me  advised  as  to  what  the  status  of 
this  matter  is  as  I  am  contemplating  a  civil  lawsuit  against  the 
U.  s.  Postal  Service  for  malicious  prosecution,  damages,  attorney 
fees,  etc. 

In  the  3  9  years  that  I  have  been  r  lawyer,  I  have  never  seen 
such  outrageous  conduct  by  any  authority  be  it  governmental  or 
otherwise.  I  fully  intend  to  call  this  case  to  the  attention  of 
the  proper  authorities  as  I  feel  that  there  has  been  a  tremendous 
waste  of  taxpayers  money  by  the  postal  authorities  in  carrying 
out  their  gestapo-like  tactics  as  they  did  in  this  case. 
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Mr.  Bob  Harrigan 

William  C.  Doherty  Branch  No.  <!0 

December  21,  1989 

Page  2 

In  re:   Reginald  Byrd 

Law  enforcement  should  be  left  in  the  hands  of  enforcement 
agencies  that  are  equipped  and  know  how  to  investigate  crimes. 
These  matters  should  not  be  left  to  amateurs  who  concoct  evidence 
and  entrap  people  into  committing  unlawful  acts. 

Very  truly  ycurs, 

LAW  OFFICES  CF  CHARLES  W.  LAZZARO 

Charles  W.  Lazzaro 
Attorney  for  Reginald  Byrd 

CWL/gm 
Enclosures 
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Kally  calls  tor  investigation  into  Postannspection  Service 


By  K.I.  PEOIZISAI 
Call  jjhd  Pott  Stall  Reporter 

"Through  my  experience  I  have 
realized  ;hat  there  is  another  side  to 
the  war  on  drugs,  that  mnccent 
people  s  reputations,  lives,  careers, 
and  families  w>ll  ana  can  be 
destroyed."  said  Art  McKcy.  stand- 
ing in  the  waiting  room  o!  tne 
Cuyahoga  County  Prosecutor's  of- 
fice, as  he  lead  a  rally  nf  nearly  a 
dozen  former  ond  suspended  post- 
al workers  calling  for  an  investiga- 
tion into  the  U.S.  Postal  Inspection 
Service  s  recent  drug  sting. 

A  recent  U  S  Postal  Service  drug 
sting  has  charged  19  postal 
workers  with  drug  trafficking,  based 
on  information'  received  from  in- 
formants that  earned  tape-re- 
corders and  made  multiple  buys 
from  the  suspects,  says  Mike  Sitter 
ol  the  U  S'.  Postal  Inspectors  office. 


McKoy  and  the  others  charge 
that  the  U.S.  Postal  Inspector  did 
not  supervise  their  informants 
properly.  "These  people  (the  in- 
formants), wanted  to  keep  the 
money  and  they  developed  a  sys- 
tem in  which  they  would  falsify  voice 
on  the  tape  and  then  name  other 
innocent  people,  says  Fletcher 
Carr,  a  postal  worker  for  1 7  years. 
"I  think  that  the  post  office  is  no 
different  than  any  place  in  America, 
drugs  are  probably  there,  said  Carr. 
He  questions. the  methods  of  the 
postal  inspectors  investigation,  " 
Since  they  have  never  seen  the 
drug  sale  go  down,  don't  they  think 
it  strange  that  people  that  have  no 
problems  on  their  records,  that 
have  families,  and  have  served 
their  community  and  the  country, 
are  supposedly  selling  drugs."  said 
Carr.  Maintaining  the  Postal  Ser- 
vice uses  the  same  standard  for 
sting  operations  as  other  law  enfor- 
cement organizations,  "the  people 
that  we  use  (as  informants)  are  in- 
volved in  the  lifestyle  and  environ- 
ment of  drugs,  we  use  every 
countercheck  that  is  available  to  be 
certain  that  they  are  not  lying,"  said 
Postal  Inspector  Sitter. 

Carr,  McKoy,  and  several  others 
believe  that  since  the  U.S. 
Postmaster  General  mandated  to 
reduce  the  workforce  by  84,000  by 
1994,  the  U.S.  Postal  Service  is 
targeting  Blacks  that  have  more 
than  six  years  of  service,  since  the 


union  has  a  no-layoff  clause  Postal 
Inspector  Sitter  Disagrees  v. ;;n  the 
charges,  "If  you  consider  that  300- 
400  of  these  drug  charges  fa  filed 
by  postal  inspectors  nationv.de. 
every  year,  then  common  sense 
tells  you  that  this  way  isn't  an  effec- 
tive way  to  reduce." 

At  least  six  of  the  people  enarged 
have  had  their  cases  dismissed. 
The  reason  for  the  dismissal  o*  the 
cases,  is  that  the  prosecut.oi  r-a; 
not  been  present  s<nce  ti".=y  cl^.i 
have  scheduling  conflicts,  says  Cot- 
ter. Once  the  case  is  dismissed,  that 
doesn't  necessarily  mean  ;nat  ;he 
prosecution  has  dropped  the  char- 
ges, he  said.  Often  the  case  is  dis- 
missed, because  the  defendant 
pleads  to  a  lesser  charge,  says  Sit- 
ter. 

The  case  of  Rosemary  Howard, 
a  postal  worker  of  13  years  v.  as 
decided  on  Monday  in  the 
courtroom  of  Judge  Patriot  Cieary 
"The  selling  of  >'t>  grams  of  c^coinu. 
for  $4,260  was  a  felony  m  the  first 
degree  said,"  Attorney  Greg  Rcby. 
'T  he  penalty  potential  was  five  to  25 
years,  she  maintained  her  in- 
nocence." he  said.  Although,  the 
prosecution  maintained  tha:  they 
had  her  voice  on  audio  tape,  "it 
didn't  sound  anything  like  her,"  said 
Roby. 

As  of  presstime  Cuyahoga 
County  Prosecutor  Stephanie 
Tubbs-Jones  had  made  no  com- 
ment. 
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November  29,  1993 


The  statement  herein  is  true  and  accurate  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge. 
I  David  Graham  swear  to  tell  the  truth  and  only  the  truth  to  the  best  of  my  ability. » 

On  or  about  the  month  of  June,  1989, 1  David  Graham,  was  employed  by  the 
United  States  Postal  Service.  During  my  employment  at  the  Post  Office,  Collinwood 
Station,  my  duties  were  as  such;  Maintenance/Carrier.  While  employed,  I  met  an 
informant  for  the  postal  inspectors  by  the  name  of  Matthew  Gibson.  At  the  time  of  our 
first  encounter,  I  did  not  know  that  he  was  an  informant.  Nevertheless,  he  would  try 
to  befriend  me. 

After  being  their  awhile,  he  (Matt)  would  begin  to  inquire  about  drugs.   It  was  a 
topic  I  tried  so  desperately  to  avoid.  Yet,  he  would  badger  me  on  a  daily  basis.  One  day 
while  we  were  talking  about  bars  and  girls  I  asked  him  if  he  knew  a  girl  who  would  dance 
for  me  at  a  bachelor  party  and  he  said  yes.  I  gave  him  a  number  to  a  pager  I  was  using 
at  the  time. 

Soon  after  I  gave  him  the  number  to  the  pager,  I  started  receiving  anonymous 
phone  calls,  in  which  I  never  returned  them.  Soon  after,  I  left  the  pager  in  a  friend's  car 
after  playing  basketball,  and  I  didn't  see  it  again  until  the  trial. 

Apparently  during  the  time  my  so-called  friends  had  the  pager,  Matt  called  them 
and  they  answered.  Matt  then  made  arrangements  with  them  to  buy  some  drugs.  I  had 
no  knowledge  of  this  entire  event  until  after  my  arrest  Once  I  was  arrested  I  was 
charged  with  about  seven  different  charges.    I  never  sold  Matt  Gibson  or  Kenneth 
Chastain  any  drugs  nor  did  I  tell  them  where  to  get  any  drugs.  I  was  victimized  by  a 
pre-planned,  precalculated  demise  to  rid  the  postal  service  of  its  minority  employees. 


SEAL 

Signed 


j^MWStySti/hAi'^ 


Signed  and  sworn  before  me this 

Notary  Public 

day  of 1993. 


118 


November  28.  1993 


To  the  Honorable  Members  of  Congress, 

My  name  is  Keith  L.  Johnson,  a  victim  of  the  Postal 
Inspector's  improperly  conducted  drug  sting.  My  case  is  from  the 
1989  drug  sting  and  I  would  like  to  briefly  fill  you  in  on  the 
particulars  of  the  injustices  that  have  befell  me. 

In  August  of  1988  I  was  first  approached  to  make  a  drug 
buy  for  a  confidential  informant.  This  initial  approach  was  by  a 
fellow  employee  who  said  that  his  friend  was  looking  for  some 
cocaine  and  if  I  knew  were  they  could  get  some.  My  reply  was  no, 
but  it  is  apparent  that  that  no  was  not  sufficient  because  it  was 
not  long  before  I  was  asked  again.  When  approached  the  second 
time  I  told  them  no  and  that  I  did  not  mess  around  thinking  that 
would  be  it. 

The  ironic  thing  about  this  co-worker,  is  that  she 
worked  with  my  wife,  and  thus,  she  also  rode  to  work  and  back 
with  her.  Due  to  this  fact,  she  was  able  to  introduce  me  to  her 
friend,  a  informant  for  the  inspector's,  named  Micnapl  McDanieis. 
Upon  meeting  this  guy,  he  quickly  started  calling  my  house  ana 
soon  started  inquiring  about  drugs.  I  would  tell  him  that  I 
couldn't  help  him  and  he  would  say  if  I  knew  anybody  to  let  him 
know  and  he  would  kick  me  out  a  few  dollars  for  the  hook  up. 

Sometime  around  middle  of  September,  he  had  stopped 
calling, but  this  co-worker  picked  up  there  calls.  Because  of  this 
unusual  amount  of  phone  calls  from  her  my  wife  became  suspect 
that  something  was  up.  At  this  time  she,  my  wife,  asked  me  what 
was  happening  and  I  told  her  what  I  was  being  asked  to  do,  which 
infuriated  her  that  her  friend  would  even  ask  me.  She  immediately 
told  her  friend  to  stop  calling  the  house  and  that  she  and  I  both 
worked  at  the  Post  Office  and  we  did  not  have  to  indulge  in 
activities  such  as  that.  Needless  to  say,  she  also  stopped 
calling  or  asking  me  at  work. 

However  it  did  not  end  there.  Because  of  this  co-worker 
association  on  the  job  with  my  wife,  she  was  aware  that  we  had 
separated.  It  was  then  that  the  phone  calls  from  him  and  her 
began  again. 
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The  time  was  around  early  October  and  he  would  call  with 
just  conversations  about  women  and  he  knew  what  I  was  going 
through  with  my  wife,  but,  the  conversation  would  always  change 
to  drugs.  I  would  say  I  didn't  know  anybody  and  couldn't  help 
him.  He  would  say  his  people  were  out  of  town  and  if  I  could 
connect  him  with  something  he  would  give  me  some  money  for  the 
buy  and  for  myself. 

All  month  he  did  this  until  I  finally  agreed  to  think 
about  it.  I  told  him  I  would  give  it  thought  ana  get  back  with 
him.  He  soon  called  me  because  I  had  not  gotten  bacK  with  him  yet 
and  at  this  time  I  gave  in  and  told  him  I  would  checK  on  it.  He 
came  to  my  house  and  dropped  the  money  off  and  I  told  him  if  I 
get  it  I  would  call  him.  He  said  when  I  called  he  would  meet  me 
wherever  was  convenient. 

I  eventually  was  able  to  locate  what  he  wanted  tnrougn  a 
friend  of  mine  who  picked  it  up  for  me  and  I  then  called  the 
informant,  who  then  met  me  at  a  McDonalds  restaurant.  I  gave  nime 
the  package  and  he  then  gave  me  S50.00  for  doing  him  the  favor 
and  we  went  our  separate  ways. 

Two  weeks  later  he  called  me  again  and  asked  if  I  could 
get  in  touch  with  my  friend  again.  I  told  him  I  could  introduce 
him  because  I  was  through  with  it,  but  he  convinced  me  that  my 
friend  might  not  trust  him  because  he  didn't  know  him  and  that  he 
would  pay  if  I  did  it.  I  then  told  him  that  this  was  it  and  he 
came  by  my  house  to  give  me  the  money  and  we  agreed  the  procedure 
we  used  before  we  would  use  again.  Except  this  time  he  had  a 
white  guy  in  the  car  with  him.  so  I  told  him  I  was'nt  going  to  do 
anything  else  and  that  he  was  on  his  own.  He  called  a  few  times 
after  that,  but  I  told  him  that  was  the  last  time  and  I  never 
heard  from  him  again. 

The  last  transaction  occurred  in  November  of  1988  and  I 
thought  that  that  was  that,  but  little  did  I  know.  It  was  not 
until  June  19,  1989  that  I  was  approached  and  arrested  by  Postal 
Inspector's  Ken  Chastain  and  Norman  Trukowski.  These  same  two 
Postal  Inspectors  were  later  to  show  up  at  my  first  pretrail 
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asking  me  to  set  up  other  postal  employee's  and  they  would  make 
arrangement  for  me  to  get  probation,  but  I  refused  so  I  was 
sentenced  to  3  to  15  years,  with  a  3  year  actual  incarceration 
for  a  first  time  offense. 

It  seems  odd  how  a  person  who  has  never  been  in  trouble, 
served  honorably  in  the  Marine  Corps,  could  be  victimized  by  such 
a  operation  that  had  very  little  supervision  and  less  probable 
cause  to  be  suspect  of  criminal  activities.  This  whole  drug  sting 
appears  criminal  to  me  and  I  beg,  as  well  as,  seek  justice 
through  you,  the  members  of  Congress  and  trust  that  full  scope  of 
the  Postal  Inspectors  drug  stings  be  fully  investigated.  I  thank 
you  in  advance  for  your  attention  to  this  matter. 


.ll signature 


To      Ct/*Vd  rvv     i''"     fv\.<^\.\     C  X>  *j  C  <i  it.  a/ 
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The  Honorable  William  Clay 
Chairman,  U.S.  Postal  Civil 
Service  Commission. 


To  Whom  It  Hay  Concern: 
I  Eric  W.  Norvell  worked  for  The  U.S.  Postal  Service  at  2400 
Orange  Ave.  In  Cleveland,  Ohio  for  12  years.  I  served  in  The  U.S 
Navy  from  November  1971,-  Oct  1975.  I  am  a  Disabled  Veteran  of 
The  Vietnam  Era.  I  have  never  sold  drugs  to  anyone  at  anytime. 
The  charges  bought  against  me  was  by  Inspector  P.M.  Hartman,  John 
Wascak,  and  others.  The  informant,  John  Nolan  (CI238-134).  John 
Nolan  was  a  Co  worker  I  knew  for  8  to  10  years.  He  had  troubles 
with  drugabuse  and  borrowing  money  that  he  could  not  pay  back. 

John  Nolan  and  I  were  casual  user  of  drugs,  tlarijuana  and  Cocaine 
we  spent  money  together.  John  Nolan  was  not  a  stranger  to  me  or 
any  of  the  othere  people,  who  he  told  on.  INspectors  would  want 
you  to  believed  he  was,  the  target  of  the  informants  were  black 
not  true,  there  were  white  informants  going  after  black  employ- 
ees. 

I  was  caught  up  in  March  1988,  sting  the  three(3)  incident 
took  place  in  April  1987,  on  the  Dates  of  April t  9,  20 »  and  28 • 
The  informant  always  came  to  me  badgering  and  begging  me  to  get 
him  drugs.  He  used  the  excuse  that  he  needed  drugs  bad.  He  gave 
me  the  money  on  the  so  called  occasions  to  go  to  the  bar  (Tuckers) 
and  see  Hike,  because  if  he  (  informant)  went  to  Mike  he  would 
take  the  money  from  him,  because  he  owed  Mike  money  for  drugs  on 

credit.  The  informant  introduced  me  to  Mike  on  a  lunch  break  6 
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months  prior  to  the  for  said  incidents. 

The  inspectors  carte  to  arrest  me.  I  went  to  State  Court  ,  not 
Federal  and  t  plea-1  bargained  because  I  was  scared  and  confused 
I  could  only  answer  what  the  judge  or  prosecutor  asked  of  me 
nothing  mofe^  t  felt  betrayed  by  the  system,  of  The  Cuyahoga 
County  Prosecutor  Office,  Grand  Jury  for  never  calling  me  to  add- 
ress these  changes.  I  s  justice  blind  after  all  these  years.  We 
are  all  still  Black! 

I  art  married  with  a  family  of  2  children  ages  of  7  and  14. 
I  been  marry  for  9  years,  I  am  a  Productive  Citizen.  I  can't 
accept  being'  label  as  a  Drug  Dealer.  When  I  worked  for  The  U.S. 
Postal  Service*  for  12  years.  I  never  had  attendance  disciplin- 
ary, drugs'  6ir  alcohol  problem  and  drug  dealer  don't  work. 

The"  Same  thlnd;  happened  to  me  just  like  the  19  others  who 
were  indicted  after  me»  I  was  forced  to  resigned  under  duress. 
The  PoStai • SerVic£  tefused  to  let  me  return,  saying  conduct  un- 
becoming a  postal, em^lbyee.  I  was  charged  with  fourth  degree 
felony,  placed  bfl  probation  for  2  years,  with  drugs  testing 
every  month  and  also  fined  .  I  never  had  a  record. 


'-■■  y  • 
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Drug  charges  hit  5  postal  employees 


Five  (J.S.  Postal  Service  employ 
ees.  and  the  husband  of  one,  have 
been  charged  in  warrants  with  traf- 
ficking in  drugs  at  the  Main  Post 
Office  on  Orange  Ave. 

The  employees,  Charles  Stevens. 
58,  of  Harrison  Ave.,  Maple 
Heights;  DeCosta  Smith.  38,  of  Sid- 
ney Ave.,  Euclid;  Eric  Norvell,  35, 
of  Georgetown  Rd.,  Elyria; 
Cleothus  Goss.  43,  of  Forestdale 
Ave.;  and  Bobbie  J.  Capps,  47.  of 
Victoria  Ave.  were  arrested  and 
released  on  bond.  > 

Bobbie  Capps'  husband,  Charles, 


40,  turned  himself  in  to  police  yes- 
terday. 

According  to  postal  Inspectors. 
Smith  and  Stevens  were  charged 
with  trafficking  in  marijuana.  The 
others  have  been  charged  with  traf- 
ficking in  cocaine. 

Pour  of  the  postal  employees  are 
clerks  and  Stevens .  is  a  mainte- 
nance mart,  a  postal  spokesman 
said. 

The  spokesman  said  the  suspects 
sold  drugs  on  and  off  Postal  Serv- 
ice property  ahd  the  arrests  cul- 
minated a  four-  to  five-month 
investigation. 
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East  Cleveland  community  activist  Art  McKoy1,  left,'  loads  a  hewt 
conference  In  support  of  postal  workers  Who  have  been  prosecuted 
by  the  U.S.  Postal  Inspection  Service.  Next  to  h|rjt,  from  left,  Ire  - 
Fletcher  Carr,  Reginald  Byrd  and  Richard  Nornt     fr-      '?■<  I 

More  workers  also  s^V 

post  office  set  them  up 

saw  we  post  oi- 
fflflState  him. . 
„  ptttaFafficlals 
M  rehire  1  white 
letedftfafcHmy. 

_.  year's  4tini"iiW  he  plana  to 
work  to  try  ted. jetthese  earlier 
eases  reversed.    •;  •*  , 

"t  feel  kind  dm  Motes  today," 
McKoy  laid.  "1  mutt  lead  thMe  peo- 
ple ££Mr$#^ **  ^(  ™if; 

oVoppJdifte?{!fflut6f  - ' 
was  npt  the  man  whose  - 
I  tap*  Aft  " 


cleared  at 
flee  still  ™ 
Nevertheless, 

have  been  fa 

tnan  who  was 

Art  McKoy 

b*f 


T 


By  ULYSSES  tOftASSA 
PLA* DEALER  REPORTER 

>■',  .     tLtVttAHB 

The  controversy  over  a  botoied 
drug  sting  that  left  20  innocent 
postal    workers     facing    criminal     , 
charges  is  growing  to  Include  other    PRlJB 
postal  employees  who  tay  they,  too,  •  ™¥*j? 
werfe  wrongly  prosecuted.  ,   ,   " 

spoilt  a  dozen  former  pott  office 
workers  Joined  with  a  handful  of 
thole  who  have  been  exonerated  St  a 
press  conference  yesterday.  JThey 
said  that  in  the  wake  of  revelations 
about  low  boorty  postal  Inspectors 
conducted  the  Investigation,  people 
previously  charged  by  the  Same  in- 
formants and  Inspectors  should  have : 
their  cases  thrown  OuL  too.  t 

"We  want  justice  for  Everybody, 
not  JuSt  the  19,"  said  Gary  Herron,  I 
former  postaj  worker  Who  lost  his  Job 
after  he  pleaded  guilty  to  a  misde- 
meanor drug  charge  in  1991.  An  Ini- 
tial count  of  innocent  people  tar- 
geted was  19;  it  has  since  been  raised 
to  20. 

Herron  and  other  former  workers, 
most  of  Whom  had  no  prior  criminal 
records,  were  targeted  by  postal  in- 
spectors as  early  as  1984,  they  said. 
Herron  and  another  longtime  em- 


ployee, Fletcher  Carr,  said  they  only 
agreed  to  plead  guilty  to  reduced 
misdemeanor  charges  because  they 
feared  they'd  go  to  prison  for  a  long 
time  because  it  was  their  wort! 
against  an  informant. 


bribery,  nut 

Mctfoy'l  attempt  fl>  u. 
from  an  informant  was  fheA  oUto. 
fear  he  would  be  convicted  on  false 
drug  charges., 

McKoy  Said  he  is  troubled  that  vir- 
tually every  postal  worker  charged 
with  drug  trafficking  by  postal  in- 
spectors In  the  last  few  years  has 
been  black. 

•That  tells  vou  right  there  that  Its 
a  racial  issue,  McKoy  said. 


They  are  hoping  that,  tike  the  20    . 
caught  up  in  fast  year's  6ting,  their        in- 
cases will  be  reversed  and  the  Postal     the jting  pleaded  guilty  latt  month 


Postal  Inspectors  have  denied  they 
targeted  blacks.  But  they  launched 
an  internal  investigation  two  months 
ago  after  they  admitted  being  tricked 
by  informants  into  charging  the  20 
innocent  Workers  With  drug  tfaffick- 

Two  of  the  five  Informants  used  in 


Service  forced  to  rehire  them. 
,  "It's  really  Just  Gestapo-type  tac- 
tics of  the  Postal  Service  trying  to  get 
rid  of  black  men,"  said  Reginald 
Byrd,  who  had  worked  as  a  letter  car- 
rier until  1989.  when  fie  was  charged 
with  trafficking  in  marijuana  He  was 


to  criminal  charges  foL.th*lr  roles  In 
fingering  Innocent  pot$i  Workers 
and  collecting  tent  Of  tBbusahdt  of 
dollars  in  wages  arid  drUg-buy 
money.  Three  others,  Sr«  alto  «* 
pected  to  be  indicted,  prosecf 
•  said.  / 


wmmm  mmmvmmmm    ■ *mtmmm*mmtimimi^f0)iKlm^ 
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j6**uT     ^Z,        rfjU*^    ft    JjL,     ^2L 

/^Mo^i    z&l,   &&  0&*-  **>.    £/*?J£, 
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Q*-^  JUG    tJL,    }P^t   &/&<^  £ 

£fc    %»U*     ^^      J^L^i       73?/      ^cA^   stfe^ 


r^x-^3> 


128 


Q™A    $)ju*2*S    y&n*J     &Ju£<^     /fc^to, 
'W&JOjUs/GJy*,    ^J-      -XlL      <?*JL     Itst+J 

(fylrtoit    yU.tA^*    £)^u^u.  " 


129 


November  27,  1993 


I  Marvin  Wade  do  solemnly  swear  that  the  envents  I'm  about 
to  convey  to  you  are  the  truth  and  nothing  but  the  truth  to  the 
best  of  my  recollection  and  knowledge.   I'm  presently  a  Forty 
year  old  black  male,  who  was  34  years  old  and  workin  g  as  a  Postal 
Employee  at  the  Cranwood  Post  Office  when  I  made  the  acquaintance 
of  Matt  Gibson,  whom  I  thought  was  a  fellow  Letter  Carrier  who  was 
having  some  personal  problems. 

Mr.  Gibson  and  I  where  both  Substitute  Carriers  and  there  were 
times  when  we  would  both  work  on  the  same  mail  route.   Naturally  by 
us  working  together  we  became  good  friends.   After  becoming  friends 
with  Mr.  Gibson,  he  occasionally  asked  me  about  obtaining  marijuana 
for  him  and  his  cousin  John.   At  this  time  I  was  an  Out-Patient  at 
Brecksville  V.A.M.C.  and  was  actively  participating  in  there  Drug 
Rehabilitation  program,  this  information  was  also  on  my  employment 
application.   Somehow  Mr.  Gibson  got  hold  of  this  information  and 
therefore  targeted  me  as  one  of  the  people  to  try  and  coerced  into 
obtaining  drugs  for  him.   Mr.   Gibson  after  about  two  months  of  know- 
ing me,  was  now  asking  me  quite  frequently  to  obtain  drugs  for  him 
and  his  cousin  John.   I  was  very  reluctant  to  do  this  because  as  I 
feared  it  would  sabotage  my  sobriety.   However  Mr.  Gibson  was  very 
persistent  and  offer  me  extra  money  if  I  would  buy  drugs  for  him, 
he  even  went  as  for  as  to  say  "My  cousin  has  plenty  of  money  you 
can  charge  him  whatever  you  want  he'll  pay."   After  awhile  my  own 
greed  and  the  fact  that  I  was  a  former  user  caused  me  to  give  in, 
even  though  I  knew  deep  down  inside  it  would  sabotage  my  sobriety, 
which  it  did,  because  soon  after  I  was  buying  drugs  for  myself  and 
■using  drugs  again.   You  see  even  though  I  had  nine  months  clean  I 
still  was  not  strong  enough  to  be  around  or  to  handle  drugs.   Buying 
drugs  for  Mr.  Gibson  was  the  catalyst  that  started  my  own  addiction 
off  and  running  which  eventually  cause  me  other  problems. 

Over  the  next  three  months  I  obtain  drugs  for  Mr.  Gibson  six 
times.   I  bought  marijuana  for  him  three  times  and  cocaine  twice. 
On  the  the  third  occasion  he  wanted  me  to  buy  him  a  half  ounce  of 
cocaine  which  I  tried  to  do,  but  I  didn't  have  that  type  of  connection 
for  a  bulk  amount.   You  see  all  my  life  I've  been  a  user  of  drugs  not 
a  dealer  of  drugs.   Even  in  this  case  I  did  not  go  out  and  actively 
solicit  any  sales.   I  just  acted  like  a  middle  man  to  obtain  Mr;  Gibson 
as  much  as  Ten  $10.00  bags  of  marijuana  and  as  much  as  1^  grams  of 
cocaine,  like  I  was  saying  earlier  on  the  third  time  I  coUldrt't  get 
the  cocaine  so  I  ended  up  using  the  money  to  support  my  own  habit i 
But  being  the  man  that  I  am  I  tried  to  pay  Mr.  Gibson  his  fttoney  back 
which  was  $600.00,  I  only  got  the  chance  to  pay  him  back  $270.00oOf 
the  $600.00.   Then  for  awhile  I  didn't  see  Mr.  Gibson,  however  when 
I  did  see  him  a  couple  of  months  later  he  proceeded  to  ask  me  could 
I  get  him  a  $50.00  bag  of  coke,  at  this  time  I  turn  hint  down,  because 
once  again  I  was  trying  to  stay  clean  away  from  drugs,  but  t  Vasn't 
having  to  much  success  at  it.   I  would  stay  clean  for  a  couple  of  Weeks 

but  I  always  started  using  again  and  that  is  how  it  was  up  until  I 
went  to  prison. 
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That  whole  period  of  timers  very  devastating  to  my  family  and  I. 
I  loss  my  job  and  the  respect  of  those  around  me.   1  had  nine  months 
of  sobriety  at  the  time  Mr.  Gibson  made  me  one  his  victims,  1  often 
wonder  what  my  life  might  be  like  if  I  could  have  mantain  my  sobriety 
and  could  have  been  left  alone  to  work  my  job  like  1  was  paid  to  do. 
I  was  coerced  into  buying  drugs  for  Mr.  Gibson,  who  I  thought  was  a 
friend,  I  was  not  dealing  drugs  and  certainly  wasn't  soliciting  sales, 
like  the  Postal  Inspectors  mention  in  there  investigative  memorandum 
stating  that  I  was  saying  I  had  good  Monkey  Paw  reefer  for  sale.   That 
was  nothing  but  a  lie  that  they  made  up  to  justify  coming  at  me  in  the 
first  place.   Prior  to  my  obtaining  drugs  for  Mr.  Gibson  1  had  never 
obtain  drugs  for  anyone  at  the  job.   I  definitely  was  not  dealing  drug' 

My  life  was  ruined  by  that  unecessary  sting  operation  by  the 
Postal  Service.   I  went  to  prison  for  one  year  behind  what  happen  then 
I  accept  responsibility  for  my  actions,  but  I  don't  feel  that  end  resu' 
justified  means  and  which  it  was  accomplished.   I  feel  that  ho  amount 
of  monetary  settlement  can't  make  up  for  the  lost  of  self-respect, 
diginity  and  love  lost  because  of  what  happen.   I  truly  feel  as  though 
I've  been  raped  because  the  sanctity  of  my  manhood  and  my  citizenship 
had  been  severly  compromise  by  the  actions  of  the  Postal  Inpsector  and 
thier  confidential  informant.   It  really  is  ashame  that  a  man  cannot 
pursue  and  honest  living  by  going  to  work  and  have  his  employer  take 
part  in  trying  to  induce  him  into  breaking  the  law  and  buying  drugs 
to  further  thier  own  needs.   I  really  enjoyed  my  job  at  the  Postal 
Service  because  I  like  working  with  people.   I  fail  to  see  the  reason- 
ing behind  the  Postal  Inspectors  inducing  people  to  committ  crimes 
where  there  is  no  crime.   I  thought  the  purpose  of  the  Postal  Inspector 
Service  was  to  stop  crimes  not  served  as  the  catalyst  to  start  crimes 
Vhere  there  is  no  crime  just  to  further  their  own  needs.   Why  make  a 
crime  where  there  is  none? 

To  sum  it  all  up  I  feel  that  I  entrapped  into  that  whole  circle 
of  events  and  that  if  I  had  been  left  alone  to  do  my  job>  like  I  was 
trying  to  do,  there  never  would  have  been  any  drug  using  on  my  part 
and  no  obtaining  of  drugs  for  anyone.   Matt  Gibson  was  the  only  person 
I  obtain  drugs  for,  no  one  else  can  say  that  Marvin  Wade  bought  drugs 
for  them  or  from  them  during  that  time. 

Mr.  Gibson  induced  me  to  do  something  I  ordinarily  wouldh't  have 
done.   At  times  he  was  pratically  begging  me  to  obtain  drugs  for  him 
as  a  friend  I  did  purchase  drugs  for  him.   He  knew  by  me  being  a  former 
User  I  was  suceptible  to  his  need  to  use  drugs.   I  had  no  idea  he  was 
a  confidential  informant  for  the  Postal  Inspectors. 


Thank  You,   4?lsi<**~~s         r^jS 
Marvin  Wade 
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November  28;  1993 


Quite  naturally  the  postal  inspectors  are  caught  up  on  the  20  emploee.s. 

But  I  also  was  a  victim  of  their  informats  investigation.  The  same  infor- 
mats  Howard  Rice  ,  Willie  Kemp  and  of  course  Tim  marshall  were  involved 
in  my  case  as  the  20  or  so  who  have  all  had  their  charges  dropped,  ex- 
specially  after  the  fact  the  informats  have  came  forward  admitting  their 
wrong  doings  puplicly  to  the  media. 

I  was  sentenced  to  1  and  a  half  to  5.  My  puplic  defender  lawyer 
advised  me  to  do  so,  stating  otherwise  fig'c*  the  government  and  lose  1 
would  face  large  time  unless  I  plead  to  a  lesser  charge  Inwhich  was  drug 
abuse.  I  lose  and  suffered  a  lot  since  my  January  24,1992  sentencing  date. 

I  fell  behind  in  my  child  support  payments,  major  bills,  having  trouble 
finding  a  decent  employment  behind  this  fasle  conviction.  MY  losts  run  deep 
two  years  wages  totallying  38,000.00  per  year.  Falling  behind  in  my  personal 
debts  totalling  roundabout  6,ooo.oo.  My  children  have  suffered  through  it  all 

THe  month  of  April-19911  unfortuately  was  one  of  their  first  victims,  be- 
hind the  slmle  fact  of  going  to  school  with  Howard  Rice.  He  used  my  name  for 
his  personal  use  that  lie  and  make  money  off  inspector  Marshall  inwhich  he 
continued  to  do  until  being  caught  the  same  year.l  was  flat  and  simplely  rail 
roaded  by  the  postal  inspectors.  Also  the  criminal  justice  system  as  well. 

The  inspectors  handed  the  state  information  they  did,nt  know  anything  a- 
bout  ,  how  was  I  and  so  many  others  served  indictments  behind  the  investigat- 
ion of  known  convicts  who  all  are  where  they  belong  prison  as  I  type  now. 

Hopefully  someone  will  take  a  closer  look  at  the  many  cases  they, re  tryini 
to  cover  up.  A  lier  is  a  lier  from  day  one  till  they  were  caught  nothing  had 
changed.  Also  Howard  Kice  was  a  ex-  convict  desperate  for  a  job  and  cash  in- 
which he  was  dangerous  indivual  definitely  under  a  lot  of  pressure'.  Lying  on 
anyone  meant  no  different  to  him.  1,11  continue  to  state  my  innocents  to  who- 
ever will  listen, Hopefully  justice  will  preveil,  and  justice  serve  all,  an 
not  just  a  choosen  few. 

I,m  willing  to  do  whatever  it  takes  to  resovle  this  life  rui  i   ing  situat- 
ion ,  Praying  no  one  else  have  to  ever  go  through  this  sort  of  wrong  doing 
to  employee, s  in  the  postal  serves  or  other  workplaces  inthe  United  States 
of  America.  I,m  a  veteran  who  gave  4,  years  of  my  life  to  serve  my  country 
I,ve  worked  all  my  life  and  have  never  sold  drugs  a  day  in  my  life,  but  yet 
my  story  was  never  listen  too.  Rather  a  two  or  maybe  three  time  convicted 
felony  word  over  mine.  It  don,t  take  a  rocket  Scientist  to  figure  this  out 
Commom  sense  and  anyone  can  see  what  took  place  with  inspector  Marshall,  and 
his  so-called  informats  who  as  .1   stated  are  all  in  prison  or  on  the  run. 


Dan  Glenn 
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WALTER  ROSS  VENABLE,  JR. 

512  EAST  108TH  STREET 

CLEVELAND,  OHIO   44108 

(216)451-5668 


My  name  is  Walter  Ross  Venable,  Jr.  a  1969  graduate  of  Glenville  Senior  High  School. 
Shortly  after  graduation  from  high  school  I  entered  the  Air  Force  in  June  of  1969,  was 
stationed  in  Viet-Nam  from  1971  until  1972,  discharged  from  the  Air  Force  with  Honorable 
Discharge  with  the  rank  of  E-4. 

After  my  discharge  from  the  service,  I  was  offered  employment  with  the  Navy  Finance 
Center  working  as  a  Military  Pay  Clerk.  I  worked  for  the  Navy  Finance  Center  for 
approximately  a  year  after  this  I  had  the  opportunity  to  work  for  the  U.S.  Postal  Services  as 
a  Security  Police  Officer  in  the  Postal  Inspection  Services.  My  employment  at  the  post  office 
was  from  1972  until  1984.  I  was  married  in  July  of  1973,  we  have  a  daughter  19  years  of 
age  and  a  son,  15  years  of  age,  and  just  recently  celebrated  our  20  year  anniversary. 

Because  of  this  scandal  and  absurd  accusation,  it  has  played  an  unfortunate  role.  It's 
affected  me  mentally  and  physically.  I  lost  my  home  in  1 986,  filed  bankruptcy  in  1 989 
causing  some  extreme  hardship  because  of  this  post  office  scandal.  The  stress  of  this  ten 
year  ordeal,  has  certainly  contributed  to  my  health  to  suffer  drastically,  I  am  now  a  diabetic 
taking  insulin  shots  everyday.  And  to  mention  the  mental  anguish  and  humiliation  this  has 
caused  me  (and  my  family)  is  somewhat  still  troubling. 

I  might  not  have  been  the  very  best  postal  security  officer,  but  I  was  far  from  being  what 
they  accused  me  of  in  March  of  1984.  I  was  not  a  drug  trafficker  and  never  was.  I  was 
taught  to  be  honest  in  life,  and  I  sought  this  through  hard  work  and  honest  work.  I've 
always  worked  two  jobs  since  1978  to  support  my  family.  And  to  be  truthful,  the  salary  I 
was  receiving  from  the  post  office  and  my  other  part-time  jobs  was  sufficient  for  me  to  raise 
my  family  decently  not  dishonestly. 

I  had  no  reason  whatsoever  to  be  dishonest  on  my  job,  not  only  my  employment  but  with 
the  everyday  walks  of  life.  I  did  not  need  to  make  the  extra  money  that  comes  from  the  sale 
of  illegal  substances,  that's  why  I  worked  everyday  and  have  been  employed  every  since 
I  graduated  from  high  school.  I  had  no  reason  to  sell  illegal  substances  as  the  postal 
personnel  accused  me  of  in  March  of  1984.   No  reason  at  all! 

Respectfully  submitted, 


Walter  Ross  Venable,  Jr. 
October  18,  1993 
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To  The  Honorable  Congressman  Louis  Stokes, 

My  name  is  Walter  Venable 

I  am  writing  this  letter  to  let  you   know  that  my  civil 

rights  were  violated  on  March  15,1984.  I  was  a  security 

police  officer  for  the  U.S.  Postal  Service.  On  that  day 

I  was  indicted  on  4  counts  of  drug  trafficking  of  heroin 

and  cocaine.  All  of  which  were  false  charges. 

I  lost  my  job  and  my  family  as  a  result. 

An  informer  by  the  name  of  Kenny  Bernett  told  all  sorts 

of  1 1 es  on  me . 

This  case  went  on  until  the  3rd.  week  of  July, 1985. 

I  was  told  these  charges  were  a  4th  degree  felony. 

Ikept  telling  them  that  I  don't  sell  drugs  and  never  did. 

I  was  told  to  take  the  4th  degree  felony. 

I  was  working  two  jobs  at  the  time  of  my  arrest, If  I  took  a 

4th  degree  conviction  I  would  not  be  able  to  work  my  second 

job.  They  dropped  the  felony  down  to  a  misdemenor  and  I 

could  never  work  at  the  Post  Office  again. 

The  Post  Office  told  me  that  I  had  to  pay  for  the  investigations 

that  they  ran  on  me  which  cost  $1000.00.  And  $3500.00  which 

they  said  I  made  drug  trafficking.  I  told  them  to  take  it 

out  of  my  retirement  money, 

I  am  writing  you  this  letter  to  let  you  know  that  95%  of  the 

men  were  from  1984  to  1992  that  were  working  at  the  P.O. 

that  were  indicted  were  block. 


WoMj^^VmaS^u 
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My  name  is  Larry  Odell  Penn  a  1969  graduate  of  East 
Tech  high  school.  Shortly  after  graduation  from  high  school 
I  entered  the  Air  Force.  I  was  discharged  from  the  Air  Force 
with  an  Honorable  Discharge  for  medical  reasons  (diabetes). 

After  my  discharge  from  the  service,  I  was  offered 
employment  with  the  Navy  Finance  Center  working  as  a 
Military  Pay  Clerk.  I  worked  for  the  Navy  Finance  Center  for 
approximately  2\   years. 

After  this  I  worked  for  the  U.S.  Postal  Service  as  a 
letter  carrier  from  1977  until  1984. 

Because  of  this  scandal  and  absurd  accusation  it  has 
played  an  unfortunate  role  in  my  life.  It  has  affected  me 
mentally  and  physically.  I  lost  my  car  and  family  in  1984, 
causing  extreme  hardship  because  of  this  Post  Office 
scandal.  The  stress  of  that  ten  year  ordeal  has  certainly 
contributed  to  my  health.  I  am  diabetic  with  high  blood 
pressure  and  a  thyroid  condition. 

In  March  of  1984  I  did  not  sell  illegal  substances  as 
my  accuser  said  I  have.  Why  take  the  word  of  an  informer 
rather  than  that  of  an  upstanding  citizen? 

I  have  not  worked  since  1984.  To  work  as  a  Postal 
Carrier  in  1984  and  sell  aluminum  cans  in  1993  is  a  big 
change. 

If  you  are  not  part  of  the  solution,  you  are  part  of 
the  problem. 


Respectfully  submitted, 


C^MA^C^  p£^ 


-£^shy 


Larry   OcUfll    Penn 
November    28,     1993 
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November  29,  1993 

To  Whom  It  May  Concern: 

I,  Abdul  Rahim  All  Hasan,  would  like  to  tell  you  the  story 
of  my  life  as  a  person  persecuted  by  the  United  States  Postal 
Service  and  its  so  called  police  force,  the  Postal  Inspector. 
I  will  start  off  by  saying  that  I  am  an  innocent  man  and  has 
always  been  innocent.   I  am  far  from  being  perfect,  but  I  do 
believe  in  telling  the  truth. 

My  nightmare  started  on  June  20,  1989  when  two  postal 
inspectors  came  up  to  my  case  while  I  was  sorting  my  mail  and 
said,  "You  are  under  arrest  for  selling  cocaine  in  a  three-count 
indictment."   They  handcuffed  me  in  front  of  my  fellow  employees 
and  did  not  read  me  my  rights  (violation).   They  took  me  downtown 
to  the  main  Post  Office  on  Orange  Avenue,  where  they  interrogated 
me  and  also  took  my  fingerprints.   After  they  finished,  they 
escorted  me  down  to  the  County  Jail,  where  I  was  fingerprinted 
again  and  put  in  a  holding  cell  until  8:30  p.m.   At  this  time, 
I  was  bailed  out  on  a  $2,500  bond.   They  told  me  there  was  an 
outstanding  warrant  from  Cleveland,  so  they  took  me  to  City 
Jail  where  I  stayed  until  10:30  p.m.  that  night.   Ms.  Diana 
McKissack  gave  her  signature  to  get  me  released. 

1  left  there  and  went  to  the  bar  where  I  had  a  few  drinks 
before  I  went  home.   I  was  sent  to  an  arraignment  in  front  of 
a  Judge,  who  put  in  a  plea  of  "not  guilty"  and  said  he  would 
appoint  me  a  lawyer.   A  few  days  later  I  got  a  letter  from 
Attorney  Ozan  stating  that  he  was  representing  me  because  I 
could  not  afford  an  attorney.   I  went  to  his  office  and  talked 
to  him  briefly  about  the  situation.   I  told  him  that  I  was  not 
guilty  of  any  of  the  charges  that  was  against  me.   He  felt  like 
I  must  be  guilty  of  something  because  the  Postal  Inspectors 
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do  a  thorough  job  of  investigating.   I  told  him  that  did  not 
matter  and  I  still  was  not  guilty  of  these  charges. 

Making  this  story  as  short  as  I  possibly  can,  we  went  to 
trial  and  I  was  convicted  of  the  lies  that  the  Postal  Inspectors 
and  informants  told  on  me  by  a  jury  that  slept  off  and  on  during 
the  trial  as  well  as  the  Judge.   The  jury  found  me  guilty  within 
20  minutes  of  deliberating  on  2i  days  of  testimony.   I  have 
never  known  of  a  decision  rendered  so  quickly,  not  even  on 
television.   I  was  sentenced  1^  years,  1|  years,  and  3  years 
running  concurrently   I  had  to  do  a  3-year  accrual  sentence. 
The  judge  gave  me  a  pre-sentence  report  which  did  not  favor 
me — a  man  who  has  never  been  in  trouble,  a  war  hero  with  a  purple 
heatf"  and  three  oakleaf  clusters.   A  family  man  with  five  children 
to  support  and  a  dignified  person  in  society. 

I  asked  myself  time  and  time  again,  "Why  me?  Why  me?" 
It  then  dawned  upon  me  when  the  Postal  Inspectors  went  after 
these  19  innocent  people  in  1992,  who  was  all  Afro-Americans 
(like  it  was  in  my  case  and  the  people  of  my  time  and  as  far 
back  as  1984,  which  were  predominantly  black  except  one  or  two), 
I  realized  then  that  the  Postal  Inspectors  were  committing 
discrimination  of  the  highest  degree--conspiracy   to  get  the 
Afro-Americans  out  of  the  Postal  Service. 

In  my  case  there  were  two  main  players  (Postal  Inspectors) , 
Inspector  Sitter  and  Inspector  Marion,  who  was  over  these  cases 
all  the  way  from  1984  until  1993.   All  the  inspectors  in  these 
cases  were  white,  except  one  who  they  used  as  a  "token,"  a  black 
inspector  named  Samuels.   I  believed  then  that  the  Postal 
Inspectors  were  racist.   I  don't  understand  how  people  from 
your  office  and  others  don't  realize  that  this  is  what  me  and 
my  fellow  workers  have  said  about  these  inspectors  being  that 
they  are  racist. 

I  use  cliches  like,  "a  picture  is  worth  a  thousand  Words" 
and  ""seeing  is  believing"  and  "action  speaks  louder  than  words." 
So  if  this  be  the  case  and  the  Postal  Inspectors  are  targeting 
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just  Afro-Americans  for  drug  trafficking  in  the  System,  why 
is  it  a  known  fact  that  75%  of  the  drugs  used  in  America  are 
used  by  whites.   Furthermore,  blacks  do  not  have  the  money  to 
import  drugs  of  the  magnitude  that  come  into  America. 

I  further  say  this  to  you,  "If  we  the  accused  were  actually 
dealing  drugs,  why  didn't  the  Postal  Inspectors  go  to  our  houses 
and  find  materials  used  by  drug  dealers.   Why,  because  they 
knew  that  we  were  not  drug  dealers.   I  believe  that  they  worked 
with  these  informants  and  took  money  for  their  personal  use 
and  bought  drugs  of  a  cheap  quality  and  kept  the  money  right 
along  with  the  informants.   There  is  no  way  that  I  believe  that 
the  Postal  Inspectors  would  put  out  that  much  money  (over  a 
million  dollars)  and  give  to  low-life  black  informants  and  not 
keep  some  of  the  cash,  if  not  most  of  it,  for  their  own  personal 
use. 

I  have  asked  this  question  to  many  people,  but  have  yet 
to  receive  an  answer.   Could  you  tell  me  what  is  the  duty  of 
Postal  Inspectors,  mandated  by  the  United  States  Constitutional 
law.   What  is  the  guidelines  for  arrest  in  the  State  of  Ohio, 
by  law  enforcement  agents  other  than  local  authorities?   I 
believe  if  you  find  the  answer  to  these  two  questions,  you  will 
find  that  the  Postal  Inspectors  are  guilty  of  violating  the 
"RIGHTS"  of  all  the  people  they  have  arrested  in  this  state. 

My  resolution  for  the  things  that  have  happened  to  me  and 
my  fellow  postal  workers  who  have  lost  their  jobs,  homes, 
spouses,  dignity,  etc.  should  be  made  whole  again  by  giving 
our  jobs  back  with  all  back  pay,  including  all  overtime  and 
vacation.   Then  let  the  Courts  decide  on  what  we  should  get 
as  far  as  punitive  damages  are  concerned. 

Also,  on  a  last  note,  something  that  has  been  puzzling 
me  is  the  way  Howard  Rice  and  Frank  Folks  have  put  all  these 
bogus  charges  up  against  Kemp  and  Patton  and  the  prosecutors 
who  were  brought  into  this,  just  to  protect  the  Postal 
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Inspectors,  when  in  fact,  the  Postal  Inspectors  who  were  lying 
on  the  witness  stand  should  be  the  ones  brought  up  on  perjury 
charges,  if  nothing  else.   I  believe  that  the  prosecutors  office 
and  the  judges  in  these  cases  are  involved  in  some  kind  of  way 
or  they  just  don't  care  how  they  treat  blacks  in  the  judicial 
system.   I  personally  believe  all  of  them  are  guilty  of  something 
and  I  believe  the  United  States  Justice  Department  should  be 
called  in  to  investigate  the  whole  judicial  process  here  in 
Cleveland  and  in  the  County  of  Cuyahoga. 

I  thank  you  for  reading  this  letter  and  am  well  qualified 
to  go  before  a  Congressional  Committee  and  affirm  every  statement 
I  made  here  as  the  truth  and  nothing  but  the  truth  so  help  me 
God  (Allah). 

Respectfully  submitted, 


0&JM^fyjU~}^n    /l-a?-in 


Abdul  Rahim  Ali  Hasan 
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Gary  A.  Herron 
1514  E.  256  Street 
Euclid,  Ohio  44132 

My  name  is  Gary  Herron  and  I  am  forty  four  years  old. 
A  three  year  veteran  of  the  U.S.  Army  during  the  Vietnam  War 
from  1966  to  1969.   I  was  an  1 8  year  employee  of  the  Postal 
Service  at  the  General  Mail  Facility  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.   I 
have  no  previous  criminal  record. 

I  was  removed  from  the  Postal  Service  on  December  6,  1991 
for  alleged  drug  trafficking.   The  dates  of  the  alleged  incidents 
are  November  8,  1990,  November  28,  1990,  and  December  4,  1990. 

A  confidential  informant,  named  Willie  Kemp,  working  for 
the  Postal  Inspector  came  to  my  home  on  November  8,  1990.   Kemp 
had  approached  me  previously  at  work  and  asked  if  I  could 
introduce  him  to  someone  that  would  sell  him  marijuana.   I  told 
him  I  did  not  know  anyone  that  could  help  him.   When  he  came 
to  my  home  asking  me  to  help  him  obtain  marijuana  I  told  him 
again  that  I  could  not  help  him  and  that  my  nephew,  Jimmy,  was 
about  to  take  me  to  work  and  I  did  not  want  to  discuss  this 
issue  with  him  anymore.   My  nephew  and  I  were  about  to  leave 
when  my  nephew  asked  me  what  Kemp  wanted.   I  told  my  nephew 
what  he  wanted  and  my  nephew  said  that  he  could  help  him.   I 
told  my  nephew  that  was  between  him  and  Kemp  and  none  of  my 
business,  that  I  just  wanted  to  go  to  work.   Jimmy  made 
arrangements  with  Kemp  to  follow  him  to  a  store  at  E.  71  Street 
and  Cedar  Avenue  on  his  way  to  taking  me  to  work.  ~I~-sat  in 
my  nephew's  car  while  he  and  Kemp  conducted  their  business. 
My  nephew  then  took  me  to  work.   On  the  two  other  occasions 
Kemp  asked  me  to  ride  with  him  when  he  went  back  to  the  same 
store.   On  November  28,  1990,  I  was  on  my  way  to  work  at  the 
post  office  from  the  E.  34th  Street  Rapid  Transit  Station  when 
Willie  Kemp  pulled  up  in  a  car  and  asked  me  to  ride  with  him. 
On  December  4,  1990  I  was  in  the  locker  room  of  the  general 
mail  facility  on  my  lunch  break  when  Kemp  came  in  and  asked 
me  to  ride  witii  him  again.   On  both  occasions  he  purchased 
marijuana  from  the  store  at  E.  71  Street  and  Cedar  Avenue. 
As  a  result  I  was  indicted  and  charged  with  three  counts  of 
marijuana  trafficking.   During  the  course  of  my  court  proceedings 
the  prosecutor  offered  a  plea  bargain  of  a  misdemeanor  of 
attempted  trafficking  and  to  be  put  on  one  year  probation. 
Even  though  I  was  not  guilty  of  the  charges  I  was  afraid  I  would 
be  convicted  because  of  the  public  stereotyping  of  blacks  and 
drugs;  also  that  I  had  no  proof  that  I  did  not  do  this.   So 
on  the  advice  of  my  attorney  I  accepted  the  plea  bargain  even 
though  the  postal  inspector  had  no  substantiating  evidence  such 
as  tapes  or  videos. 

Respectfully, 

Gary   Herron 
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